pnar^s 


BOO* 


m3%E£m 


3PODMa 


a 


S^CjQ 


BlQOKDQDlE 


ss 


0>£) 


fiOD 


cfei 


^= 


a 


0oQ 
Q(3 


y 


MORRIS   CRSSSMaN'u, 


-KINCAIDE'S   BETTER   FURNITURE    VALUES- 

Come  to  Kincaide's  for 
Your  Home  Outfit! 


See  our  4-room 

"Economy  Home  Outfit" 

$295 

Bedroom,  Living  room,  Dining 
room,  and  Kitchen  furniture 
included.  Also  rugs,  mattress- 
es, springs,  pillows,  mirrors,  etc. 


WE   ARE   HOME    OUTFIT 
SPECIALISTS ! 

Our  leadership  in  this  field  is  un- 
questioned. Years  of  experience 
in  planning  and  furnishing  homes 
makes  us  unusually  well  qualified 
to  assist  you.  Better  quality  for 
less  guaranteed. 


Kincaide's 

"GOOD  FURNITURE" 

1495  Hancock  Street  44-46  Billings  Road 

Quincy  Norfolk  Downs 


Your  Insurance  Problems 
Should  be  handled 
by  an  Expert/ 


ALFRED  N. 


LaBRECQUE 

INSURANCE  SERVICE 

1601  Hancock  Street,  Quincy,  Massachusetts 

Across  the  hall  from  the  Quincy  Branch  Automobile  Registry 

Phone  Granite  4150 
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Class  in  Surveying  Drawing 


THE  SCHOOL  OF 
ENGINEERING 

In  co-operation  with  engineering 
firms,  offers  four  year  curriculums 
leading  to  the  Bachelor's  degree  in 
the  following  branches  of  engineer- 
ing: 

Civil  Engineering 
Mechanical  Engineering 
Electrical  Engineering 
Chemical  Engineering 
Industrial  Engineering 


THE  SCHOOL  OF  BUSINESS 
ADMINISTRATION  ^ 

Co-operating  with  business  firms, 
offers  the  following  four  year  col- 
legiate courses  leading  to  the  Bach- 
elor's degree  of 

Business  Administration 

in 

Business  Management 

or  in 
Accounting  &  Finance 


The  Co-operative  Plan  of  training  enables  the  student  to   combine   theory 

with  practice  and  makes  it  possible  for  him  to  earn  his  tuition 

and  part  of  his  other  school  expenses 

For  Catalog  or  any  further  information  nvrite  to 

NORTHEASTERN    UNIVERSITY 

MILTON  J.  SCHLAGENHAUF,  Director  of  Admissions 
BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


The  Quincy  Theatre 


The  home  of     Big  Time"  Vaudeville 
and  "First  Run"  Pictures 


QUINCY-  STRAND       ciLHAMBRA 


THEATRE 


THEATRE 


The  home  of  "First  Run  "Dou-    The  home  of  wholesome  recre- 
ble  Feature   Picture  Programs    ation   for   the   Entire   Family". 


CHAPPIES  BUS  LINE 


22    UNION    STREET 
Quincy,  Massachusetts 

Coaches  for  Parties  and  Outings       Telephone  Granite  1565-j 


3T  is  the  hope  of  the  Golden-Rod  Staff  readers  of 
this  magazine  will  substantially  patronize  adver- 
tisers who  have  so  willingly  contributed  to  its  support. 
Buv  from  merchants  who  advertise  in  the  Golden-Rod. 


R.  D.  CHASE  &  CO. 


Fire 

Life 
Accident 


JOHN  F.  HUNT) 

INSURANCE 


OF    EVERY   DESCRIPTION 

Automobile 
Compensation 
Plate  Glass 

REAL  ESTATE 


Bonds 

Burglary 
Windstorm 


WE    BUY  WE   RENT  WE   SELL 

Represented  by  Sturgis  Hunt  Savings  Bank  Bldg.,  Quincy 


SHOES  for  EVERYONE 

For  Young  Men  and 
Women  who  demand 
Quality  Rightly  Priced 

MOORHEAD'S  SHOE  STORE 

A  good  place  to  buy  good  shoes 


1547  Hancock  Street, 


QUINCY,  MASS. 


JEWELRY  SPECIALS 

FOR  STUDENTS 
Costume  Jewelry  for  Girls 

Large  assortment  of 

EAR  DROPS,   BRACELETS, 
NECK  CHAINS,  Etc. 

50c  up 

Watches  $10  up  CUFF  LINKS 

Cigarette  Cases  and  Fountain  Pens 

Eversharp  Pencils 

Boys'  Strap  Watches       . 

See  our  Special  12-size  Waltham  with  Chain 
and  Knife  complete         .... 


Boys  Rings  from 
$10  up 

$1.00  up 

.50  up 

9.50  up 

15.00 


1462  Hancock  Street    PETTENGILL'S   Quincy,  Massachusetts 


Compliments  of 

First  National  Stores 

Incorporated 

ARTHUR  E.    DORR,    Division 

Beef,    Poultry,    Eggs,  and    Fish 

Fresh  Fruit  and  Vegetables 

Delicatessen,  Pastry 


1380  Hancock  Street, 


QUINCY  SQUARE 


"The  People's  Bank" 


Quincy  Trust  Company 


I486  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 


Checking  Department 


Branch  at  27  Billings  Road 
Norfolk  Downs 

Savings  Department 


We  operate  a  Savings  Department 
under  the  same  regulations  as  Sav- 
ings Banks.  Deposits  therein  are 
free  from  State  taxation. 


Open  Saturday  Evenings  7  to   10  o'clock 


Member  Federal  Reserve  Svstem. 


H.    E.   CURTIS,   President 
JOHX  S.    GWINN,  Treasurer 
ALBION   M.    HILL,  Ass' t  Treasurer 


Typewriters 

MUSIC 

Bought— Sold—  Rented 

Only  agent  in  Quincy  for  the 

Musical  Instruments  and 

Remington  Portable  Tpyewriter 

Supplies 

Also  Corona  and  Royal  Portable 
Typewriters 

Trunks,  Bags  and 

Moore — Waterman — Parker 

Leather  Goods 

Ingersoll 

Fountain  Pens 

JASON'S 

Dennison's  Goods             School  Supplies 

Luggage  and  Music  Shop 

McKENZIE'S 

1576  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 

Tel.  Granite  5131       3  Temple  Street 

Tel.  Granite  7534-W.    Opp.  Quincy  Theatre 

High  School  Clothes 

Buy  your  clothing  requirements 

in  Quincy.    You'll  find  you  can 

do  just  as  well  as  in  the  larger 

city. 

Overcoats,       $24.50,  $29. 50,- $34. 50 

Suits,  $25.00  and  up  to  $37.50 

DONAHER'S 

Near  the  Quincy  Theatre                       1559     HariCOck  Street,    QuillCy 

Foundation  Garments  of  all 

For  Service    call  Granite  6739 

Types  for  Girls 

"Just  Right" 

Sffye  Btmptjij 

Cleansing  and  Dyeing  Co. 

(HfOtstt  £>\}ap 

PRESSING— REPAIRING 

Furs  remodeled  and  relined 

Miss  S.  E.  Dunphy 

High  grade  work  at  reasonable  prices 

Work  called  for  and  delivered 

No.  8  Maple  St.,  Quincy,  Mass. 

1637  HANCOCK  STREET 

Tel.  Granite  0893-W 

QUINCY 
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THE   GOLDEX-ROD 


A  MID-SUMMER'S   NIGHTMARE 

Robert  D.  Newman,  J/29 

The  words,  "The  end."  met  my  tired 
eyes  and.  with  a  sigh.  I  slowly  closed  the 
book.  I  shut  my  eyes  to  review  the 
stories  that  I  had  been  reading  that  whole 
evening.  They  had  been  of  a  dreamy 
type  and  still  seemed  to  be  surrounded 
by  a  haze  in  my  mind.  I  had  determined 
before  that  I  would  spend  this  evening  at 
home,  with  books  only  as  companions  and 
at  7:00  o'clock  had  seated  myself  in  an 
easy-chair  and  commenced  reading. 

As  I  closed  my  last  book,  the  clock  on 
the  book-case  chimed  twelve  o'clock.  I 
looked  at  the  clock  a  few  minutes,  as  if 
doubting  its  accuracy,  and  then  rose 
stiffly  and  stepped  into  the  kitchen. 
Reading  had  made  me  hungry,  and  I 
quickly  demolished  a  third  of  a  pie.  I 
slowlv  walked  upstairs  and  was  soon  in 
bed.  ' 

I  must  have  slept  about  an  hour  and  a 
half  when  I  was  awakened  by  a  series  of 
thumps,  followed  by  a  slight  crash  and 
what  sounded  like  a  soft  muttering  of 
voices.  I  pondered  a  few  moments.  My 
parents  had  said  that  they  would  spend 
the  evening  at  a  neighbor's,  so  it  couldn't 
be  they.  I  decided  to  have  a  view  of  these 
visitors.  I  crept  softly  down  the  hall  to 
the  banister  and  very  cautiously  peeped 
over. 

There,  on  the  living-room  floor  amid  a 
heap  of  silverware,  sat  two  men.  They 
were  uncouth  looking  individuals,  with 
ragged  clothes  and  abundant  crops  of 
hair.  One  was  tall  and  lean  with  a  more 
vicious  looking  countenance  than  the 
other,  who  was  short  and  chubbv.  with  a 


look  of  hunger  on  his  round  face.  They 
seemed  to  be  gathering  the  silverware  and 
placing  it  in  a  burlap  bag. 

I  looked  down  at  them  uncomprehend- 
ingly.  for  I  was  still  in  what  seemed  to  be 
the  lethargy  of  sleep.  Who  were  they  and 
why  were  they  here:  I  rubbed  my  eyes 
and  scratched  my  head.  And  what  was 
I  doing  here  when  I  should  be  in  bed? 
Then  the  reason  for  all  this  slowly  filtered 
into  my  head.  Why,  I  am  sleeping,  right 
now,  and  I  am  in  bed,  for  all  this  is  only 
a  nightmare,  produced  by  the  five  hours 
of  languorous  reading  and, — oh  yes,  the 
third  of  a  pie! 

\\  ell,  well,  so  I  was  really  experiencing 
a  nightmare.  Then  these  two  ruffians 
must  also  be  creations  of  the  imagination. 
And  if  they  were  part  of  this  dream,  then 
they  could  not  harm  me  any  more  than  I 
could  harm  them!  How  many  times  had 
I  dreamt  that  I  was  falling  frcm  a  high 
cliff  or  building  and  walked  with  a  jerk, 
thinking  how  fortunate  it  was  not  an 
actual  fact.  Here  I  was  now  in  the  same 
position  and  I  quieted  my  mind  with  the 
judgment  that  if  any  dangers  should  come 
my  way  this  night,  I  would  proceed  as  if 
they  were  nothing,  as  indeed  they  were. 
So  I  leaned  unsteadily  on  the  banister 
and  looked  down  a  little  confusedly  at  the 
busy  men. 

At  last  they  finished  with  the  silver- 
ware and  the  tall  man  was  about  to  set  to 
work  on  the  rest  of  the  articles  in  the 
room,  when  the  little,  fat  man  whispered 
a  few  words  to  him  and  nodded  in  the 
direction  of  the  kitchen.  Evidently  they 
were  after  food,  for  they  entered  the 
kitchen  and  there  was  the  sound  of  the 
opening  of  the  refrigerator  doors. 

I  gazed  at  the  bag  in  the  center  of  the 
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room  for  a  moment  and  then  staggered 
down  the  stairs.  I  picked  up  the  bag  and 
after  dizzily  mounting  the  stairs,  entered 
my  room.  The  thieves  might  be  imag- 
inary, as  well  as  the  silverware,  but  they 
were  not  even  going  to  get  away  with 
illusions.  In  the  room  I  emptied  the  bag 
and  looked  around.  I  observed  my  col- 
lection of  sea-shells  and  stones.  I  de- 
posited them  in  the  bag  and  started  back 
again.  The  shells  and  stones  were  just 
the  right  weight,  and  they  would  be  back 
in  my  room  when  I  would  awake,  being 
a  part  of  the  dream.  I  laid  the  bag  in  the 
same  position  on  the  living-room  floor  and 
slowly  ascended  the  stairs.  I  waited  near 
the  banisters  and,  as  soon  as  the  men 
appeared  in  the  kitchen  door,  I  seized  the 
first  thing  I  saw  in  my  room,  which  was 
or  seemed  like  a  pair  of  skates,  and 
dashed  them  to  the  floor  with  a  great 
clatter.  I  then  tramped  back  through  my 
room  with  heavy  steps  to  the  banister. 
When  I  reached  it,  I  saw  the  two  thieves, 
the  taller  carrying  the  burlap  bag, 
precipitately  disappearing  through  the 
window  by  which  they  had  entered. 

My  task  finished  and  there  being  noth- 
ing else  for  me  to  do,  I  decided  that  I  had 
better  try  to  awaken.  I  knew  from 
experience  with  such  dreams  that  it  was 
difficult  to  awake  when  you  wished  to,  so 
I  reeled  back  to  bed  to  let  the  nightmare 
waste  itself. 

The  next  morning  when  I  got  out  of 
bed,  I  stepped  on  my  pair  of  skates  that  I 
was  sure  I  had  left  hanging  from  a  hook 
on  the  wall.  Also  my  collection  of  sea- 
shells  and  stones  had  disappeared  and  in 
their  place  was  all  the  silverware  of  the 
house.  I  could  not  think  of  a  cause  for 
these  mysterious  occurrences  until  I 
remembered,  as  if  through  a  haze,  my 
nightmare  of  the  night  before.  Then  I 
must  have  not  only  dreamt,  but  sleep- 
walked, too!  That  could  be  the  only 
answer. 

In  the  evening,  my  father  was  reading 
the  newspaper  and  giving  us  excerpts  of 
it. 

"I  see  that  the  police  have  caught  two 


thieves  last  night,  not  very  far  from  here," 
he  said.  "They  were  carrying-  a  bag  full 
of  sea-shells  and  stones." 

ieY  es,"  I  said.    "The  crooks  now-a-days 
will  steal  anvthing." 


THE  NEW  PROFESSOR 

Elmira  Reed,  F.'29 

The  class  sat  awaiting  the  new  pro- 
fessor. Tom,  sitting  across  the  aisle  from 
Mary,  wondered  what  she  would  think  of 
him,  and  Mary  also  meditated  on  the 
subject. 

The  professor  entered  the  room,  and 
Mary  saw  a  tall,  well-built  young  man  of 
about  twenty-five  years  of  age.  His 
freckles  were  an  ugly  brown;  he  was 
decidedly  a  bull-dog  type.  "The  sort  that 
won't  let  a  girl  get  by  with  anything,  no 
matter  how  nice  she  happens  to  be," 
thought  Mary.  "Here's  where  I  start 
studying." 

Tom's  face  lit  up  the  moment  the  pro- 
fessor entered  the  room.  "Gee,  what  a 
peach  of  a  coach  he'd  make!"  thought 
Tom.  The  muscles  of  his  brawny  arms 
showed  beneath  the  rough  tweeds  he  was 
wearing  and  the  grin  which  transformed 
his  face  was  suggestive  of  good  sports- 
manship— the  kind  a  boy  always  likes. 


THANKSGIVING 

Florence  Cushing,  F.'30 

The  grain  has  all  been  cut; 

Harvest's  nearly  o'er. 
Now  we  go  a-peeking 

Around  the  pantry  door. 
The  things  we  see  within  it 

Fill  us  all  with  cheer; 
They're  the  good  old  signs 

Thanksgiving  Day  is  near. 
The  pies  are  crisp  and  brown, 

The  turkey's  nice  and  fat; 
There'll  be  a  feast  for  all, 

E'en  the  family  cat. 
At  last  the  day  arrives; 

Our  joy  is  then  complete, 
When  goodies  from  the  shelf 

At  last  we  all  may  eat! 
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A  MODERN  MAUD  MULLER 

Rose  Barrett.  F.'30 

Maud  Muller,  on  a  summers'  day, 
Painted  her  cheeks  in  the  modern  way. 

Beneath  her  saucy  little  beret, 

"i  ou  could  see  her  smile  so  bright  and  gay. 

Singing,  she  mocked  from  a  station  far, 
The  snappy  tunes  of  an  orchestra. 

Sudden,  she  heard  an  awful  shriek; 
It  was  her  Boy  Friend  from  the  street. 

She  thought  no  more  of  the  cheerful  song, 
When  she  heard  the  door-bell  go,  "Ding-dong!"' 

The  lad  was  standing  by  the  gate, 
Hoping  'gainst  hope  she  wouldn't  be  late. 

At  last  he  saw  her  coming  down, 
The  sweetest  girl  in  all  the  town. 


THE  DISADVANTAGES  OF  BEING 
A  HERO 

[As  told  by  John   Ridd) 
Anna  Hagopian,  J. '28 

I  suppose  lots  of  people  have  the  idea 
that  being  a  hero  is  a  soft  job.  but  I'm 
just  writing  this  to  tell  you  of  things  that 
will  make  you  think  differently. 

In  the  first  place — Mr.  Blackmore 
made  me  do  lots  of  things  in  "Lorna 
Doone"  that  I  didn't  want  to  do.  and 
then  again,  he  wouldn't  let  me  do  things 
that  I  really  wanted  to  do. 

For  example.  I  was  for  killing  Carver 
and  carrying  off  Lorna  right  away.  but. 
the  author  made  me  wait  and.  really.  I 
was  getting  impatient. 

He  had  it  so  that  I  wouldn't  be  for  Tom 
Faggus,  but  I  was.  I  thought  he  was  a 
very  fine  fellow  and  quite  worthy  of  her. 
Besides  all  this,  I  had  to  be  too  good  and 
couldn't  do  anything  that  would  disillu- 
sion the  future  readers  of  "Lorna  Doone." 

Why,  I  remember  one  time  when  Lorna 
was  just  going  to  put  her  arms  around 
my  neck  to  tell  me  a  secret,  when  Black- 


more  said,  "No,  Lorna,  not  now.  You 
know  it's  not  your  place  to  make  the  ad- 
vances." I  simply  ogled  Mr.  Blackmore 
for  a  week  after  that.  To  think  that  my 
darling  would  be  the  first  to  start  the 
love  making!  But — when  we  were  alone, 
she  did  what  she  was  going  to  in  the  first 
place  and  whispered  into  my  ear,  "John, 
dear,  let's  get  married  now."  Believe  me 
when  I  say  that  I  answered  quickly 
enough,  "Agreed."  But  word  came  from 
the  author  that  we  mustn't  marry  before 
Lorna  could  go  to  London  to  claim  her 
fortune  and  title. 

Although  you  may  not  be  aware  of  the 
fact  after  reading  "Lorna  Doone,"  I  am 
by  nature,  a  bashful,  modest  boy.  I 
don't  like  to  boast,  but  I  really  had  to 
blow  quite  a  lot  about  my  strength  and 
figure.  If  you  should  ask  me,  I  would 
say  that  I  think  I'm  rather  overgrown. 

Considering  my  modesty,  it's  no  fun 
having  to  make  love  to  a  lady  at  some 
one  else's  dictation.  I'd  rather  do  it 
alone  and  after  the  dictates  of  my  own 
heart. 

I  was  sitting  down  the  other  day 
thinking  over  the  matter  when  who 
should  come  up  but  Jeremey  Stickles  and 
Tom  Faggus. 

"Well,"  says  Tom.  "Look  at  Brother 
John  brooding  over  his  wrongs.  Cheer 
up  and  think  of  me.  Blackmore  painted 
me  as  a  robber  and  only  the  other  day  I 
heard  an  old  maid  say,  'Don't  you  think 
Tom  Faggus  is  so  romantic?  I  wouldn't 
mind  having  him  rob  me.'  Great  guns, 
John,  I  don't  want  to  seem  romantic  to 
anyone  else  except  my  Annie." 

"Never  mind,  Tom,"  said  Jeremey, 
"Just  listen  to  me,  I  was  laid  up  for  a 
fortnight  with  a  sore  mouth  on  account  of 
me  having  to  let  that  Doone  fellow  have 
a  shot  at  me  when  I  could  have  killed 
him  easily.    Have  some  tobacco,  John.'\ 

I  refused  him,  and  got  up  laughing 
heartily  when  I  remembered  the  first 
time  I  had  ever  smoked  a  pipe.  The 
author,  I  remember,  had  said  something 
about  my  smoking  the  pipe,  as  if  I  had 
been  used  to  it.     I  hope  I'm  not  disillu- 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


11 


sioning  you  when  I  say  that  I  felt  ter- 
ribly. The  first  half-hour  after  smoking 
that  pipe  I  felt  light-headed  and  that 
night  was  a  nightmare. 

To  those  who  have  already  read 
"Lorna  Doone" — I  hope  you  really 
haven't  changed  your  minds  about  me  or 
the  author,  because  neither  one  could 
help  what  the  course  of  events  demanded 
and  I  suppose  all  of  us  characters 
annoyed  Mr.  Blackmore  terribly  and — 
please  remember — we  are  human,  just 
like  vou. 


A     WEE     BIT     OF     KNOWLEDGE 
TAKEN     FROM     THE    WELL- 
FILLED  PAGES  OF  QUINCY'S 
HISTORY  BOOK 

Dorothy  Cullen,  J. '28 

When  one  thinks  of  Quincy,  one  of  the 
first  pictures  which  flashes  before  the 
mind's  eye  is  that  of  the  quarries. 
Granite  was  first  taken  from  the  Quincy 
quarries  in  1749  to  be  used  in  the  con- 
struction of  King's  Chapel  in  Boston.  It 
was  thought  to  be  so  limited  in  quantity 
that  the  town  folk  became  alarmed. 
Orders  were  issued  stating  that  granite 
was  to  be  used  only  for  important  con- 
structions. In  1803,  -however,  it  was 
learned  that  the  rock  was  to  be  had  in 
large  quantities  and,  by  the  use  of 
wedges,  might  be  split  into  almost  any 
shape  and  size. 

When  this  discovery  was  made,  Bun- 
ker Hill  became  a  possibility.  One  diffi- 
culty presented  itself.  How  could  the 
transportation  of  the  granite  blocks  be 
arranged?  To  answer  this  question,  the 
first  railway  in  the  country  was  built.  It 
was  laid  from  the  quarry  to  the  water- 
front, a  distance  of  two  miles.  The  first 
cars,  which  were  drawn  by  horses,  ran 
on  October  7,  1826.  After  the  success  of 
this  important  development  was  assured, 


the    granite    business     in    Quincy    grew 
rapidly. 

Today  there  are  about  one  hundred 
and  forty  firms  engaged  in  the  important 
business  which  justly  gives  Quincy  the 
title  of  the  "Granite  City." 


AN  EVENING  IN  MARBLEHEAD 

Charles  Daly,  F.'30 

Mingling  with  the  sound  of  singing 
There  comes  the  doleful  dong, 

Of  a  watchful  bellbuoy's  ringing, 
Adding  beauty  to  the  song. 

With  a  gurgling  and  a  lapping 

The  wavelets  rise  and  fall, 
Keeping  time  with  halyards  tapping, 

And  the  distant  shorebird's  call. 

And  with  the  music  merging, 

There  comes  the  distant  roar 
Of  the  breakers  restless  surging, 

On  the  far  off  soulless  shore. 

Now  the  stem  of  a  schooner  white, 

As  it  is  the  water  kissing, 
Coming  into  port  at  night, 

Makes  a  sharp,  incessant  hissing. 

Far  above  the  stars  are  blinking, 

On  the  masts  the  lights  shine  bright, 

O'er  the  bay  the  portholes  winking, 
Into  the  magic,  starlit  night. 

Row  on  row  their  lights  a-gleaming, 
Lie    the    yachts    of    Marblehead; 

All  night  long  they  lie  a-dreaming, 
In  their  rolling,  watery  bed. 


A  VENETIAN  NIGHT 

Clara  Drew,  F.'28 

A  gondola  glided  swiftly,  softly  up  one 
of  the  numerous  watery  ways  of  upper 
Venice.  It  was  propelled  by  a  young 
Venetian,  tall,  dark  and  handsome  (as 
usual).  Turning  silently  toward  the  long 
line  of  dwellings,  he  caught  hold  of  a 
clinging  vine  and  jerked  the  gondola  to 
an  abrupt  stop.  Producing  an  "Eveready 
Flash"  from  an  inner  pocket  (he  was 
modern),  he  flashed  it  three  times  into  an 
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open  third-story  window.  With  uncanny 
accuracy  and  speed,  a  tiny  white  object 
sped  to  the  bottom  of  the  gondola.  'Twas 
a  note.    His  heart  beat  hard. 

Unfolding  the  paper  he  read,  "I'm 
ready,  Nita." 

Working  quickly,  he  stretched  a  huge 
net  between  some  convenient  poles  whicn 
protruded  from  the  canal's  still,  inky 
surface.  A  white-shrouded  feminine  form 
appeared  on  the  sill  of  the  open  window 
just  as  he  completed  his  task.  Breath- 
lessly, he  watched. 

Y\  ithout  ceremony  the  white  figure 
jumped  into  space  and  a  white  something 
— a  parachute  spread  its  filmy  folds 
above  her.  Serenely  she  dropped  into  the 
net  and — horrors !  she  didn't  stop,  but 
went  right  through  it.  Negligent  lover, 
not  to  see  the  gaping  hole  in  the  net! 

Hurriedly  divesting  himself  of  his 
jacket.  Juan  followed  his  lady,  tipping 
his  gondola  perilously  as  he  jumped. 
Seeing  only  a  stiff  leg  projecting  from  the 
murky  water,  he  grasped  it,  spouting 
water  like  a  whale. 

"Rotten !"  boomed  a  deep  masculine 
voice.  "We'll  have  to  shoot  that  scene 
Grab  that  dummy  and  trv  once 


again, 
more! 


I" 


A  MODERN  GIRL 

{With  Apologies  to  Washington   Irving) 

Wilner  Wyman,  F.'28 

She  has  usually  a  sweet,  thin  face, 
curiously  covered  with  powder,  as  if  the 
contents  of  a  flour  bag  had  been  brushed 
into  every  pore  of  the  skin;  she  is  re- 
duced to  dainty  dimensions  by  frequently 
avoiding  any  sensible  food;  and  her 
smallness  is  still  further  reduced  by  a 
scarcity  of  too  many  garments,  in  which 
she  looks  as  though  they  were  made  for 
someone  much  smaller.  She  wears  a 
narrow-brimmed,  low-crowned  hat;  a 
large  ,  fancy-colored  handkerchief  around 
her  neck,  cleverly  tied  and  hanging  over 
her  shoulder;  and  has  most  of  the  time  a 
bouquet  of  artificial  flowers  pinned  near 


her  left  shoulder,  the  present  probably,  of 
a  worshipping  admirer.  Her  jacket  is 
generally  of  some  sparkling  design,  col- 
ored; her  skirt  extends  barely  to  her 
knees;  her  legs  are  encased  in  silk  stock- 
ings, and  her  feet  in  high-heeled  shoes. 

BUD 

Mary  Widlund,  F.'28 

His  coat  is  gray  and  white 
And  he  is  just  a  tiny  mite, 
With  shiny  eyes  so  bright. 
To  him  the  world  was  made  for  play; 
And  that  is  what  he  does  all  day, 
Enjoying  life  while  yet  he  may. 
Then  when  at  last  the  night  shall  fall, 
He'll  be  a  furry,  purring  ball, 
Just  Bud.  our  kitten  small. 


TO  LINDBERGH 

Charles  Daly,  F.'30 

Early  one  morning,  eastward  flying, 
Leaving  behind  him  a  nation  sighing, 
Day  and  night,  his  engine  roaring, 
0:er  house  and  field  and  water  soaring, 
Upward  climbing,  downward  falling, 
The  rising  sun  to  the  eastward  calling, 
The  world  rose  to  find  him  gone; 
The  world  slept,  but  he  sped  on. 
Over  Newfoundland's  busy  bay, 
O'er  the  Atlantic,  grim  and  gray, 
Over  Ireland's  fields  of  green, 
To  him  a  welcome,  newfound  scene, 
Over  John  Bull's  hilly  isle, 
Speeding  more  swiftly,  mile  by  mile, 
Like  a  rocket  he  crossed  La  Manche, 
Never  failing,  his  craft  was  staunch. 
Thousands  fought  to  see  him  land; 
Kings,  princes,  and  noblemen  grand 
Vied  for  the  honor  of  shaking  his  hand. 

THAT'S  WHAT  THEY  SAY 

Dorothy  Weeden,  F.'29 

When  my  grandmother  was  a  girl, 

She  was  so  very  good; 
She  spun  and  wove  and  sewed  and  knit, 

And  baked,   as   all  girls   should. 

And  when  my  mother  was  a  girl, 

She  was  so  trim  and  neat, 
That  she  had  all  the  country  side 

In  homage  at  her  feet. 

But  now  the  good  old  days  are  gone; 

You  cannot  blame  their  sobs. 
For  here  am  I.  a  sad  array 

Of  paints,  and  flaps,  and  bobs. 
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SHIELDING  A  CULPRIT 

Joseph  Reardon,  F.'28 

Perhaps  "My  Generous  Attempt  to 
Shield  a  Culprit"  would  be  a  more  ap- 
propriate title  for  this  tale  of  woe,  since 
I  was  not  quite  so  successful  in  shielding 
the  culprit  as  I  hoped  to  be.  In  this  story 
the  culprit  and  the  person  attempting  to 
shield  him  are  one  and  the  same.  You 
have  already  guessed  that  it  was  I  who 
threw  all  my  dynamic  energy  into  the 
task  of  saving. 

A  person  is  not  a  culprit  until  he  has 
committed  some  misdemeanor.  This 
pupil  had  been  over-confident  of  passing 
history,  and  allowed  his  work  to  fall  be- 
low the  passing  standard.  Vague  mur- 
murings  had  reached  his  ear  to  the  effect 
that  he  might  not  pass. 

With  great  haste  I  was  dispatched  to 
consult  the  offending  teacher  —  Mr. 
Diablissimo,  we'll  call  him,  although  it 
doesn't  suit.  I  entered  the  sanctum  of 
Diablissimo,  with  whom  I  was  quite 
friendly,  and  after  a  discussion  of  the 
weather,  the  unfairness  of  the  high  onion 
tariff  on  the  Albanian  peasants,  and  a 
few  more  topics  of  no  moment,  I  came  to 
the  all-engulfing  question  of  the  Culprit's 
(spelt  with  a  capital  C  now)  passing  his- 
tory. Diablissimo  broke  into  a  eulogy  of 
Culprit's  capabilities,  and  gradually 
shifted  to  a  bitter  denunciation  of  him  for 
doing  such  poor  work.  Of  course,  I  emu- 
lated Socrates.  Should  a  person  who  was 
of  high  enough  mental  calibre  to  pass 
history,  flunk,  when  he  is  able  to  chal- 
lenge the  teacher  to  ask  him  any  question 
on  the  work  done,  and  could  answer  the 
questions  satisfactorily?  Are  we  not  at 
school  to  obtain  knowledge?  If  we  have 
acquired  this  knowledge,  although  a 
foolish  page  of  hieroglyphics  say  we 
haven't,  should  we  flunk:  Isn't  the  cost 
of  holding  up  a  case  like  this,  for  example, 
too  high?  (That  was  anticipating  his 
argument  and  doing  away  with  it.  It's 
called  refutation.) 


But  this  didn't  weaken  him  a  bit,  and 
he  kept  on  erasing  the  board  with  nerve- 
aching  scrapings  and  squealings  (not 
from  him,  but  from  the  eraser).  Next  I 
entered  into  the  past  record  of  Culprit- 
patient  years  of  plodding  to  and  from 
school;  days  when  the  hand-organ 
breathed  its  soul  of  nomadic  yearning  on 
one  of  the  streets  over  back  of  the 
library;  days  where  the  fish  sought  for 
hooks  to  hang  on  down  under  the  Fore 
River  bridge;  cold  days  when  wintry 
zephyrs  played  about  on  the  white, 
gleaming  snow;  days  when  he  was  so  sick 
that  he  could  hardly  stand;  and  never  a 
pension  or  honorary  position  to  encourage 
him.  Simply  a  grim  and  "Of  course,  I 
couldn't  have  had  anything  to  do  about 
that"  from  Diablissimo,  as  he  stamped 
down  the  waste  basket  with  a  foot  too 
large  for  the  basket. 

Next  I  tried  showing  him  that  Culprit's 
life  had  reached  a  climax  where  he  would 
either  continue  his  education,  finish  col- 
lege, and  become  a  service  to  mankind, 
or  he  would  walk  down  Hanover  Street 
from  Scollay  Square  until  he  came  to  the 
Golden  -  Largay  Employment  Agency, 
from  where  he  would  ship  to  the  Maine 
woods  as  a  lumber-jack.  This  brought 
nothing  from  the  learned  man,  but  some 
mumbling  over  his  shoulder  about  "hav- 
ing makings  of  a  good  woodsman." 
After  taking  a  hitch  in  my  belt,  I  started 
again,  this  time  with  softened  face  and 
eyes  that  spoke  of  great  reservoirs  of 
feeling  held  in  check  by  sheer  will  power 
and  grit.    This  was  my  final  thrust. 

Culprit  himself  cares  nothing  about 
passing  for  his  own  sake,  but  his  darling 
silver-haired  mother  and  his  father,  who 
sees  his  own  reincarnation  in  his  only  son 
(I've  four  brothers),  are  not  as  young  as 
they  were,  and  "Think  how  your  own 
dear  mother  would  have  felt  had  such  a 
catastrophe  happened  to  you";  and 
besides  that,  you  know  he  can  do  history, 
Professor  Diablissimo.  "Well,  'Joe,' 
that's  all  the  more  reason  he  should  be 
ashamed  of  himself." 

The  argument  stopped  here. 
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THE  AUTUMN  FESTIVAL 

Ruth  Corbin,  F.'28 

Will  you  join  me  at  the  festival? 

The  stage  is  set  right  now, 
The  admittance  fee  is  very  small, 

Actors  on  every  bough. 

The  music  is  led  by  Professor  Wind, 
The  lightning  is  done  by  the  sun, 

Be  seated  in  the  deepest  wood, 
And  the  program  is  begun. 

From  dancers  in  red  and  yellow, 
And  some  in  russet  brown, 

Mingled  with  nature's  voices, 
The  songs  are  wafted  down. 

Your  sense  of  appreciation, 

Is  the  only  price  you  pay, 
Just  take  this  opportunity, 

To  enjoy  one  Autumn  Day. 


WATER  FEAR 

James  Hillock,  F.'29 

'Twas  a  raw,  stormy  night.  The  wind 
howled  and  shrieked  in  mad  abandon. 
It  pounced  with  demonical  fury  on  all 
living  creatures  that  dared  to  brave  its 
domain.  It  tore  and  buffeted  them, 
driving  stinging,  cutting  particles  of  snow 
and  ice  into  their  faces,  forced  itself  into 
the  most  minute  opening,  and,  if  given 
time,  beat  the  creatures  into  insensibility. 
It  was  indeed  a  brave  person  who  would 
dare  to  venture  into  that  maelstrom  of 
storm  and  wind. 

Standing  in  a  sheltered  corner,  the 
half-naked  man  listened  to  the  wind, 
shivered,  and  instinctively  drew  his 
clothes  closer  about  him.  Looking  down, 
he  saw  the  angry  water  swirling  before 
him.  With  an  involuntary  gesture  of 
fear  he  drew  back.  They  had  told  him 
that  in  times  of  a  crisis  like  this  the  water 
looked  inviting.  The  waves  seemed  to  be 
reaching  for  him,  as  if  hungry  to  close 
about  him.  Once  the  water  closed  about 
him  all  those  stains  would  be  washed 
away.  He  would  find  peace.  He  took  a 
step  forward,  and  then  jumped  fearfully 


back.  The  water  seemed  to  swirl  and 
mutter  in  disappointment. 

Then  the  picture  of  the  jeering  family 
he  had  left  came  before  him;  the  wife 
who  had  been  nagging  him,  and  slyly 
suggesting  this  thing.  He  knew  she  would 
be  glad  when  she  heard  the  news  of  what 
he  had  done.  His  sons,  who  had  laughed 
and  mocked  him  and  said  he  was  afraid 
to  even  attempt  it;  what  would  they 
think  when  they  heard  he  had  finally 
done  as  he  had  threatened?  That  would 
silence  them;  never  again  would  they 
laugh  at  their  father — he  who  had  done 
the  best  he  could  for  them — such  as  it 
was. 

Forgetting  the  wind  and  the  snow,  and 
with  the  fire  of  resolve  kindled  in  his  eye 
that  transformed  his  whole  being  into  a 
heroic  figure,  he  stepped  forward,  shut 
his  eyes,  and  as  the  water  closed  about 
him,  he  reached  for  the  soap  to  begin  his 
bath. 


THE  MENDER  OF  NETS 

Gladys  Starratt,  J.'28 

Did   you   ever   by   chance,   journey   down   by   the 

shore  in  the  early  dawn,  and  see 
The    fisherman    spreading  his   fishing  nets  on   the 

rocks  by  the  side  of  the  quay — 
He  stands  there,  a  picture,  hand  shading  his  eyes, 

and  never  a  break  does  he  miss, 
As  he  counts  and  makes  note  of  each  hole  in  the 

net, 
Torn  by  some  troublesome  fish. 
His  shoulders  are  broad  like  the  waves  that  mount 

high; 
His  arms  are  as  strong  as  the  tides; 
His  movements  are  swift  like  the  gull  on  the  wing, 
As  now  with  his  needles  he  makes  the  thread  sing, 
Till  each  hole  is  mended,  and  the  net's  whole  as 

new — 
With  never  a  hole  for  a  fish  to  slip  through. 


THINGS 


AREN'T     WHAT 
USED    TO    BE 


THEY 


Hobart  Robinson,  F.'28 

We  read  of  Aeneas  and  his  wanderings. 
He  did  move  around  a  little,  I  admit. 
But    look    how    long    it    took    him!      It 
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wasn't  exactly  a  pleasure  trip,  either. 
We  could  take  the  same  trip  in  about  a 
week,  and  think  nothing  of  it. 

Remember  the  wild  race  that  Ben  Hur 
had  in  his  chariot.''  He  would  seem  like 
a  turtle  racing  an  aeroplane  if  he  were 
matched  against  a  Ford.  And  if  he  ever 
saw  the  races  at  Salem,  New  Hampshire, 
he  would  give  up  the  ship.  Ben  would 
get  so  dizzy  watching  de  Palma  speed 
around  the  track  that  he  would  think  he 
was  back  in  his  happy  childhood,  riding 
on  the  merry-go-round  with  little  Jakie, 
the  money  lender's  son. 

Continuing  with  our  reminiscences, 
how  would  Richard-the-Lion-Hearted 
look  in  a  squared  circle  with  Tunney? 
Old  Dickie  liked  his  scraps  pretty  well, 
but  Gene  could  show  him  a  thing  or  two 
about  the  manly  art.  At  the  end  of  one 
round  he  would  be  afraid  to  meet  Little 
Red  Riding  Hood  alone  on  a  dark 
street. 

I  concede  that  the  Greek  who  ran  the 
first  Marathon  had  possibilities,  but  he 
shouldn't  have  cut  down  on  his  training 
so  much  the  week  before  he  started.  I 
should  have  advised  him  to  run  back  and 
forth  to  work  every  morning,  as  does  our 
own    great    sprinter,    Clarence    De    Mar. 


He  would  not  have  minded  the  after- 
effects of  the  grind  so  greatly  if  he  had. 

Somewhere  I  have  heard  that  Cleo- 
patra was  quite  the  works.  Personally,  I 
have  always  wondered  if  she  had  "it." 
Don't  misunderstand  me;  I  don't  mean 
halitosis.  They  say  that  her  press  agent 
was  rather  a  busy  fellow.  I  wonder  if 
he  was  as  rushed  as  Clara  Bow's? 

Nero  got  a  thrill  out  of  his  gladitatorial 
combats.  What  would  he  think  of  a  foot- 
ball gamer  Even  a  dog  fight  wouldn't 
have  any  appeal  for  him  after  seeing  a 
Quincy-Brockton  game. 

In  olden  times  the  gods  used  to  speak 
to  men.  If  I  am  not  mistaken,  it  was 
only  on  Tuesdays  and  Saturdays.  For- 
tunate are  we  to  be  able  to  turn  on  the 
radio  at  any  time  and  hear  a  better  pro- 
gram than  Jupiter  ever  broadcasted.  You 
have  all  heard  station  P.  D.  Q.  of  North 
Burlap. 

The  point  I  have  been  trying  to  em- 
phasize is  the  contrast  between  the  past 
and  the  present.  Do  we  appreciate  life 
as  we  see  it?  I  quite  agree  with  you,  no. 
And  you  suggest  asking  Socrates  about 
it?  I  should  say  not.  Just  call  Granite 
information.  You  won't  get  any  satisfac- 
tion from  it,  though. 
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AN   ENCLOSED   ATHLETIC   FIELD 

Recently  there  has  been  a  new  drive 
for  an  enclosed  athletic  field  in  Quincy. 
The  land  was  donated  some  time  ago  by 
Mr.  Faxon,  and  there  is  every  need  for 
the  field. 

The  argument  that  the  cost  is  rather 
prohibitive  is  worth  little,  for  the  admis- 
sion charged  at  athletic  contests  would 
return  the  cost  of  building.  Under 
present  conditions,  all  athletic  contests 
take  place  at  the  Pfaffman  Oval.  There 
are  no  seats,  and  the  field  is  not  enclosed. 
Therefore,  few  people  attend  the  games, 
and  even  fewer  pay  for  them.  The 
Quincy -Jamaica  game  was  a  good 
example  of  this.  Seven  thousand  people 
suffered  discomfort  for  hours  to  watch  the 
game,  few  contributing  to  the  collection. 
If  there  had  been  a  fine  enclosed  field,  with 
a  good  grandstand  from  which  to  watch 
events,  there  would  have  been,  without 
doubt,  at  least  ten  thousand  present,  and 
each  one  would  have  paid  admission.  If 
Quincy  had  a  good  athletic  field  the 
Quincy-Brockton  game  could  alternate 
each  year.  Thousands  attend  this  game, 
also,  and  Quincy  would  be  able  to  buy 
more  and  better  equipment  with  the  gate 
receipts.  The  Quincy-Brockton  game  is 
enriching  Brockton  every  year,  merely 
because  they  have  a  good  stadium.  Why 
not  bring  half  of  that  money  to  Quincy 
by  building  a  stadium  here? 

H.  F. 


STUDY    PERIODS    IN    THE 
CAFETERIA 

This  semester  I  have  been  so  unfortu- 
nate as  to  have  most  of  my  study  periods 
assigned  to  the  cafeteria.     These  last  few 
weeks  have  convinced  me  that  the  cafe- 
teria is  no  place  to  study.     Even  though 
the   auditorium   offers    poor    facilities    for 
writing,  I  firmly  believe  that  it  has  many 
advantages  over  the  cafeteria  as  a  study 
hall.     My  first  reason  is  the  noise  of  the 
chairs.    Those  cafeteria  chairs  are  impos- 
sible to  keep  in  one  place,  and  when  they 
are  moved,  be  it  ever  so  slightly,  they  give 
off  a  sound  not  unlike  that  of  a  building 
being  torn  down.     By  the  time  one  has 
recovered    his   composure,    another   chair 
distracts  him.     Mingled  with  this  racket 
is  the  incessant  clatter  of  the  milk  bottles, 
plates,  and  other  tools  for  eating.     This 
sound  is   somewhat  muffled  by  distance, 
proceeding    as    it    does    from    the    school 
kitchen,    but    it    is    still   loud    enough    to 
prove  a  serious  menace  to  honest  study. 
These  two   atrocities   are   augmented   by 
the  deafening  rumble  of  the  big,   heavy 
trucks  passing  on  Coddington  Street,  and 
when    a    trolley    passes,    the    roar    seems 
equal  to  that  of  an  express  train.     The 
temptation     to    "communicate"     is     also 
greatly  enhanced  by  the  familiarity  that 
those  tables  encourage. 

How  much  better  it  would  be  if  ex- 
cess study  pupils  could  study  in  the 
auditorium,  instead  of  in  the  cafeteria! 
There  the  chairs  are  fastened  down,  there 
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is  no  kitchen  with  its  clattering  dishes; 
the  auditorium  is  far  enough  from  the 
road  to  minimize  that  disturbance;  and 
the  whispering  would  certainly  be  no 
worse.  Thus  the  auditorium  might  be 
made  a  profitable  study  hall,  unlike  the 
cafeteria,  where  study  periods  become 
wasted  periods. 

H.  F. 

ORDER 

Our  traffic  squad  has  now  been  keeping 
order  in  the  corridors  for  some  time. 
Recently  we  have  made  another  step 
towards  good  order  in  the  organization  of 
the  marshals.  These  marshals  have  done 
fine  work  in  keeping  the  cafeteria  clean, 
and  the  whole  school  owes  them  a  vote 
of  thanks.  There  is,  however,  room  for  a 
little  improvement  even  here.  There  is 
still  a  wild,  disorderly  rush  for  food  at 
the  beginning  of  the  recess.  The  lines 
are  uneven,  they  are  repeatedly  broken 
into,  and  there  is  small  chance  of  actually 
acquiring  any  food.  If  more  marshals 
were  present,  or  if  some  of  those  now 
busy  could  go  on  duty  at  the  beginning 
of  the  recess,  instead  of  at  the  end,  this 
unmannerly  rush  might  be  changed  to  a 
few  orderly  lines  of  pupils  patiently 
awaiting-  their  turn  at  the  counter. 

H.  F. 

STUDENT   GOVERNMENT 

The  majority  of  us  have  already  ex- 
perienced some  type  of  student  govern- 
ment in   either   our  Grammar  or  Junior 


High  School  days.  We  remember  the 
thrills  we  had  when  selected  as  a  mem- 
ber of  the  council  or  to  some  other 
official  department.  How  important  we 
felt,  and  when  we  laid  down  the  rules  and 
regulations,  how  we  reprimanded  our 
friends  who  disobeyed  them. 

Y\  e  are,  at  present,  in  the  first  stage  of 
a  good  student  government.  We  have 
marshals  and  traffic  officers,  but  they  are 
responsible  to  teachers.  Xow  it  is 
probable  that  teachers  have  enough  to  do 
without  bothering  with  such  organiza- 
tions. Therefore,  it  seems  advisable  for 
the  traffic  department  to  have  its  own 
chiefs.  There  should  be  a  senior  chief  on 
each  floor,  whose  duty  would  be  to  report 
all  absentees  and  delinquencies  in  duty  to 
a  person  selected  by  the  traffic  depart- 
ment to  be  its  director.  This  person, 
being  the  chief  of  the  whole  department, 
would  have  the  responsibility,  in  cooper- 
ation with  a  teacher,  of  selecting  and  dis- 
charging the  officers. 

The  marshal's  system,  although  func- 
tioning most  satisfactorily,  at  present, 
could  be  more  self-efficient  by  having  a 
chief  in  charge  of  each  recess.  These  two 
chiefs  would  regulate  all  meetings  and 
laws  of  the  body  and  only  when  matters 
of  difficult}"  arise  report  to  their  supervis- 
ing teacher. 

If  these  suggestions  were  carried  out,  I 
believe,  better  cooperation  among  the 
students  and  more  interest  in  school 
activities  would  result. 

R.  C. 
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ALUMNI  NOTES 

Unless  otherwise  specified,  all  business 
concerns  referred  to  are  in  Boston. 

June,  1919 

Fred  Djerf  is  attending  Tufts  Medical 
School. 

June,  1920 

Lawrence  Curtin  is  teaching  at  Boston 
Latin  School. 

Mary  Macintosh  is  a  secretary  at  the 
Metropolitan  Life  Insurance  Company. 

June,  1921 

George  Golden  is  employed  by  the 
Gulf  Refining  Company. 

February,  1923 

Marie  Wood  is  a  member  of  the  faculty 
at  the  Montclair  Grammar  School. 

Jerome  Cohen  is  at  Tufts  Medical 
School. 

June,  1923 

This  class  has  produced  two  teachers, 
three  secretaries,  and  a  hotel  man. 

Isabelle  Crane  is  teaching  in  New  Lon- 
don, Connecticut,  and  Robert  Nichols  is  a 
Chemistry  Instructor  at  Milton  Academy, 
Milton. 

Grace  Speirs  is  doing  secretarial  work 
at  the  Tremont  Cooperative  Bank. 

Eleanor  Sharkey  is  employed  in  the 
main  office  of  R.  H.  White  Company. 


Helen  Russell  is  a  stenographer  for 
Gould  and  Cutler. 

Richard  Wldlund  is  employed  in  a  hotel 
at  West  Point,  New  York. 

February,  1924 

Evidently  this  class  was  a  learned  one, 
and  was  brought  up  to  patronize  the 
home  town,  for  it  has  produced  two  good 
teachers  for  Quincy,  Ilmi  Puskala  of 
Gridley  Bryant  School  and  Helen 
Laitine  of  the  Willard  School. 

June,  1924 

Here  we  have  two  private  secretaries, 
Lucy  Howe,  secretary  to  Mr.  Hollings- 
worth  of  Alerton  and  Hollingsworth 
Company,  and  Virginia  Wood,  secretary 
to  Archie  T.  Morrison,  manager  of  the 
S.  H.  Couch  and  Company  at  Norfolk 
Downs. 

Irma  Spinney  (Mrs.  William  Mims), 
who  had  for  some  time  been  ill  with 
anemia,  died  September  19,  1927,  at  the 
Deaconess  Hospital,  Boston. 

Philip  Trask  is  now  at  Northeastern 
University. 

This  class  believes  in  —  well,  Lillian 
Bayfield  is  engaged  to  Frank  ("Bud") 
Shea. 

Betty  Morgan  is  married  to  Earl 
Bassett. 

February,  1925 

This  class  is  staying  close  to  Quincy. 

Fred  Sprowl  is  a  cashier  at  the  Quincy 
Savings  Bank. 

Edwin  Milk  is  a  sophomore  at  Bates 
College. 


20 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


Joseph  Curran  is  in  attendance  at 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology 
and  Carl  Wennberg  is  a  Junior  at  the 
same  institution. 

Ruth  Johnson  is  a  teacher  at  the 
Frances  W.  Parker  School. 

Nevertheless,  two  "went  away." 
Chandler  Ryder  and  James  Ronald  are  at 
the  University  of  New  Hampshire. 

June,  1925 

Philip  Pinel  is  a  draftsman  at  Bethle- 
hem Shipbuilding  Corporation.  Bethle- 
hem. Penn. 

Arthur  Dean  is  at  Boston  College. 

\  era  Persion  is  attending  Boston 
University. 

Three  mere  gocd  teachers  for  Quincy: 
Impi  Koski  in  Montclair,  Hilmi  Flinck  at 
the  Parker  School  and  Mary  Mahoney  at 
the  Adams  School. 

\  irginia  Camille  is  a  junior  at  Rad- 
cliffe. 

February,  1926 

This  class  thirsts  for  knowledge! 

Roger  Bascom  and  Theodore  Nelson 
attend  Northern  Tennessee  University. 

\\  ilbur  Kerr,  Libero  Marini  and 
Eleanor  Reddy  are  at  Boston  University. 

Helga  Knuttumen  is  studying  the 
piano. 

Anna  Sternburg  is  at  Emerson  College 
of  Oratory. 

Abraham  Kobrick  attends  Harvard 
College. 

Beatrice  Palmquist  is  employed  at 
Thayer  McNeil's. 

It  looks  as  if  February,  '26,  will  have 
two  nurses:  Taimi  Wehter.  who  is  at  the 
Winthrop  Community  Hospital,  and 
Gladys  Malia,  at  the  Quincy  Hospital. 

Robert  Anderson  of  Northeastern 
University  has  been  elected  secretary  of 
the  Sigma  Delta  Fraternity. 

Nino  Coletti  is  a  sophomore  at  the 
Massachusetts  College  of  Pharmacy. 

Earl  Beeman  is  at  Lowell  Textile 
School. 


June,  1926 

The  following  are  at  higher  institu- 
tions: George  Fitzgerald,  at  Technology; 
Charles  Bognasci,  Franklin  University; 
Peter  Debes,  Northeastern;  Helen 
Demary  and  Dorothy  Drown,  Wheaton. 

Ruth  Field  was  married  June  17  to 
Howard  Philp. 

Margaret  Sullivan  is  a  stenographer  in 
the  Western  Union,  Boston. 

James  Fancher  is  working  in  the  First 
National  Bank,  Boston. 

Florence  Rauch  is  in  New  York  at 
Skidmore. 

Eleanor  Nourse  is  married  to  Tom  Van 
Hain. 


February,  1927 

Quincy  High  seems  to  have  a  good 
representation  at  Wheaton;  Dorothy 
Waite  is  another  of  our  girls  there. 

This  class  also  has  a  few  representa- 
tives out  of  Massachusetts.  Ellis  Back- 
man  and  Yerner  Lofgren  are  at  Upsala 
College,  East  Orange,  New  Jersey. 

Mildred  Wood  has  just  graduated 
from  the  Forsyth  Dental  School,  Boston. 

Mary  De  Coste  is  working  for  Alfred 
LaBrecque,  Quincy. 

Many  members  of  this  class  are  con- 
tinuing at  other  schools.  Russell  Rayner 
is  at  Thayer  Academy;  Gordon  Baxter  is 
at  the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology; and  Astro  Di  Bona  is  at  Tufts 
Pre-medical  College. 

The  following  are  at  State  Normal 
Schools:  Elizabeth  Countway,  Hyannis; 
Margaret  Morris,  Salem;  Dot  Dinnegan, 
Bridgewater;  Virginia  Johnson,  Keene, 
New  Hampshire. 

Alton  Chase  is  working  in  the  Alfred 
Hale  Rubber  Factory,  Atlantic. 

George  LeCain  is  running  the  yacht 
Lady  May,  belonging  to  the  Commodore 
of  the  Quincy  Yacht  Club.  He  has  also 
entered  Tufts  College. 

Edith  Mattson  is  in  the  office  of  Ex- 
Mayor  William  A.  Bradford,  Quincy. 
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Fred  Buck  has  passed  his  exams  for 
Harvard,  and  received  highest  honors  in 
French  and  Latin. 

June,  1927 

This  class  believes  in  sticking  together. 
They  probably  think  there's  safety  in 
numbers. 

Vivian  Pratt,  Marion  Black,  Doris 
Simmons,  Elizabeth  Oldham,  Ethel 
Tremayne,  Gertrude  Craig,  Louise  Locke, 
and  Lucy  Kingston  attend  Chandler 
Secretarial  School,  Boston. 

Miriam  Carr,  Josephine  Wastcoat,  and 
Isabel  Cossaboom  are  at  Wheaton 
College. 

Katherine  Lowe  and  Madaleine  Swan- 
son  are  attending  Boston  University. 

Herbert  Allbright,  Richard  Baltzer. 
Bertram  McLeod,  Enio  Persion,  and 
Russell  Hoch  are  at  Massachusetts  Insti- 
tute of  Technology. 

We  wonder  how  many  representatives 
Quincy  High  Alumni  will  have  when  all 
the  pupils  are  entered  at  Northeastern. 
John  Jacobs  is  in  that  college  now,  and 
Waldo  Howe,  Raymond  Heckman,  and 
Paul  Chandler  plan  to  enter  in  January. 

Ethel  Phinney  and  Marion  Asnes  are 
at  Emerson  School  of  Oratory. 

Margaret  Zinck  and  Agnes  Gustafson 
are  studying  at  the  State  Normal, 
Bridgewater. 

Priscilla  Morse  is  at  Wellesley  College; 
Hilda  Spear  at  Burdett,  and  Marjorie 
Moles  at  Jackson  College. 


Carola  Whitman  is  preparing  for  col- 
lege at  the  Girls'  Latin,  Boston. 

Nelson  Cochrane  is  attending  Thayer 
Academy. 

Emily  Smith  goes  to  Bryant  and 
Stratton. 

"Red"  Howard  is  at  the  Boston  Archi- 
tectural Club. 

Eleanor  Horton  is  taking  a  course  at 
Miss  Pierce's,  Louise  Gallagher,  at 
Erskine  School,  and  Rose  Turnquist,  at 
Barry's  Shorthand  Institute,  Quincy. 

Edward  Maloney  is  working  at  Tucker 
Anthony's. 

George  Mullin  is  employed  at  Mac- 
Kay's  Drug  Store,  Norfolk  Downs. 

George  McKenzie  enjoyed  a  four 
months'  trip  to  California  and  returned 
October  17. 

John  Wyllie  is  working  at  the  First 
National  Bank  of  Boston. 

Isadora  Smith  is  with  the  John  Han- 
cock Insurance  Company. 

Elvira  Harlowe  is  bound  to  be  a 
lawyer.  She  is  now  attending  Portia  Law 
School,  Boston. 

Kendall  Mills  is  employed  at  the 
Skinner  Silk  Company. 

Ray  Stenberg  is  at  Harvard,  Gordon 
Peterson  at  Brown,  and  Max  Stein  at 
Huntington. 

Louise  Bishop  is  working  in  the 
Phonographic  Department  of  Howarth's 
Department  Store,  Quincy. 

Beatrice  Farrell  is  forewoman  in  the 
office  of  Pepperel  Mills. 
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JUNIOR    AND    SENIOR    HALLOW- 
E'EN  DANCE 

The  school  gymnasium  was  decorated 
in  honor  of  the  occasion  with  autumn 
leaves,  corn  stalks,  hay  and  (would  it  be 
a  Hallowe'en  affair  without  it?)  the  com- 
bined coloring  of  orange  and  black.  The 
members  of  Burg's  Orchestra,  who  fur- 
nished the  dance  music,  were  attired  in 
overalls  and  large  straw  "sombreros."  A 
decorative  novelty  was  that  of  the  orches- 
tra being  placed  in  the  center  of  the 
dancing  space  of  the  gym  with  the 
numerous  couples  gliding  about  them. 
Refreshments,  consisting  of  doughnuts 
and  cider,  were  served  in  the  cafeteria 
during  intermission.  Among  the  guests 
were  the  members  of  the  School  Commit- 
tee, Mayor  McGrath,  and  Supt.  and  Mrs. 
James  Muir.  Other  welcomed  guests 
were  Mrs.  Ernest  Collins  and  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Edward  Hachtel,  the  latter  formerly 
a  member  of  the  faculty,  Miss  Elizabeth 
Hall  of  the  English  Department. 

The  committees  in  charge  of  the  dance 
were : 

Gladys  Smith,  Chairman 
Mabel  Anderson 
Florence  Tierney 

Decorations 

Eleanor  Murray 
Robert  Zottolli 

Refreshments 

Edna  Catarius 
Donald  Fuller 
Alice  Crawford 
Ethel  Foster 


Ruth  Corbin 
Ethel  Heim 
Charlotte  French 

Hospitality 
Robert  Luce 
Hobart  Robinson 
Arthur  O'Brien 
Leonard  Golbranson 

Financial 
Henry  Gesmer 
George  Deehan 


THE  THALIA  CLUB 

This  social  organization  is  functioning 
satisfactorily  with  its  new  staff  of  officers: 

President — Betty  Wells. 

Vice  President — Marjorie  Cameron. 

Secretary — Mae  Brown. 

Treasurer — Kathleen  Anderson. 

The  following  committees  were  ap- 
pointed recently: 

Dramatic 

Barbara  Baltzer,  Chairman 
Violet  Johnson 
Elinore  Murray 

Literary 

Lucy  O'Malley,  Chairman 
Betty  Evans 
Mildred  Twiney 

Outdoor 
Mary  Reardon 
Barbara  Chandler 
Mary  Widlund 

A  meeting  was  held  in  October  for  the 
express  purpose  of  initiating  into  the  por- 
tals of  the  club  such  new  members  as 
were  previously  elected.  All  the  mem- 
bers were  attired  to  represent  a  group  of 
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young  children  with  the  customary  dolls 
and  teddy  bears.  The  result  was,  of 
course,  that  much  merriment  was  in  or- 
der. At  the  close  of  the  initiation,  games 
were  enjoyed,  after  which  refreshments 
were  served  in  the  cafeteria. 


THE  SPANISH  CLUB 

This  is  introducing  a  new,  progressive 
Spanish  Club  to  the  students  of  Quincy 
High  School.  Eligibles  to  membership 
must  be  students  of  our  school  and  must 
have  had  some  course  in  Spanish.  The 
first  meeting  of  the  club  was  held  in 
Room  212,  where  the  following  officers 
were  elected  for  a  term  of  one  year: 

President — Helen  Ordway 
Vice  President — Estelle  Calabro 
Secretary — Anna  Gillis 
Treasurer — Vivian  Mattson 

The  Chairman  chosen  was  Geraldine  Finn,  and 
the  Hostess  Ida  Schwartz. 

The  second  meeting  took  place  in  the 
gymnasium  at  2:00  o'clock  on  Tuesday, 
October  25.  A  feature  of  this  meeting 
was  the  presentation  of  "Una  Visita,"  a 
brief  but  well-accomplished  sketch, 
spoken  entirely  in  Spanish.  The  club 
constitution  was  read,  after  which  songs, 
both  Spanish  and  popular,  were  sung  by 
the  entire  group.  Miss  Victoria  Zeller, 
of  the  Spanish  Department,  presented  a 
delightfully  informal,  humorous  "talk" 
(Miss  Zeller  refuses  to  have  it  called  a 
"speech")  on  her  trip  in  Spain.  After  a 
few  remarks  by  Miss  Eva  Glidden,  the 
club's  faculty  advisor,  the  meeting  ad- 
journed to  the  cafeteria,  where  tea  was 
served  by  the  refreshment  committee, 
Edith  Cole,  Dorothy  Pinel,  Priscilla 
Browne,  and  Ruth  Corbin. 


THE  ENGLISH   CLUB 

The  "spotlight"  will  be  a  frequent 
visitor  to  our  English  Club  if  the  pre- 
dicted extensive  club  activity  materializes. 
There  are  two  main  divisions  in  the  club, 
the  News  Writers,  who  write  the  Quincy 


High  School  News  weekly  for  the  Patriot 
Ledger,  and  a  group  whose  chief  function 
is  Dramatics.  A  seasonable  Christmas 
entertainment  will  be  sponsored  by  the 
Dramatic  Group,  coached  by  Miss  Edith 
Battles  and  Aliss  Agnes  Raycroft,  assisted 
by  the  English  Club's  advisors,  Miss 
Dorothy  Webb  and  Miss  Elizabeth  Daw- 
sen. 

The  club  met  on  October  25  for  the 
purpose  of  electing  its  officers.  They 
are: 

President — John  Knowles 
Vice  President — Frances  Palmer 
Secretary — Jeanne  Steinbrenner 
Treasurer — Robert  Luce 

A  meeting  took  place  on  October  28 
with  all  officers  installed.  Three  members 
of  the  faculty,  Misses  Ruby  Coombs, 
Isabel  Browne  and  Sally  Dawes,  very 
interestingly  related  their  impressions  of 
their  recent  travels  in  Italy,  Belgium  and 
Holland,  and  Scotland  and  England, 
respectively. 


THE  HIKING  CLUB 

This  club  is  proving  successful  since  a 
goodly  number  of  hikers  are  in  attend- 
ance at  the  various  expeditions  that  have 
already  been  made.  Several  enjoyable 
hikes  have  been  taken  to  the  Blue  Hills, 
Squantum,  and  other  places.  These 
trips  are  not  unreasonable  in  length; 
nevertheless,  they  enable  the  student 
hikers,  by  way  of  recreation,  to  obtain 
the  best  of  exercise  from  Nature's  lux- 
urious out-of-doors. 

The  designated  groups  are  as  follows: 

Semester  3 — In  charge  of  Miss  Nevens — Hikes 
on  Mondays. 

Semester  4 — In  charge  of  Miss  Cody — Hikes  on 
Thursdays. 

Semester  5 — In  charge  of  Miss  Williams — Hikes 
on  Tuesdays. 

Semester  6 — In  charge  of  Miss  Eckhart — Hikes 
on  Fridays. 

Semesters  7-8 — In  Charge  of  Miss  Coombs — 
Hikes  on  Mondays. 

Girls,  it's  a  fine  sport!  You  are  always 
welcome.     Come  and  join  us ! 
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THE  BIG  SISTER  CLUB 

Due  in  part  to  a  fine  president,  Eliza- 
beth Kinghorn,  the  club  is  in  good  work- 
ing condition.  The  same  "big  sister" 
duty,  that  of  each  member  being 
assigned  a  definite  entering  Sophomore, 
to  care  for  her  welfare,  is  being  carried 
out  this  year.  Its  outlook  is  very  favor- 
able, as  the  club  does  much  to  establish 
for  the  Sophomore  an  atmosphere  of 
good-will  and  all  around  good-fellowship. 
There  are  definite  requirements  that  must 
be  faithfully  enacted  by  each  "big 
sister"  if  she  wishes  to  retain  her  mem- 
bership in  the  club. 


'THE  DEBATING  CLUB" 

On  October  9,  1927,  the  first  meeting 
of  the  Q.  H.  S.  Debating  Club  was  held. 
The  purpose  of  this  meeting  was  to  dis- 
cuss plans  for  the  ensuing  year.  It  was 
decided  that  the  membership  be  in- 
creased by  enrolling  a  definite  number  of 
Sophomores,  Juniors,  and  Seniors  as 
members. 

Although  the  membership  is  not  large, 
as  yet,  a  debate  on  the  question,  "Re- 
solved, That  the  plan  of  lengthening 
Senior  High  School  Sessions  to  3:30 
P.  M.,  thus  doing  away  with  home  work, 
be  adopted,"  will  be  held  at  a  regular 
meeting  on  Thursday,  October  27,  1927. 

Interscholastic  debates  are  being  ar- 
ranged and  a  successful  season  is  in  view. 

TRAFFIC  AT  SENIOR  HIGH 


in  their  efforts  to  keep  order  in  the  cor- 
ridors. They  are  allowed  to  leave  their 
class  just  in  time  to  get  to  their  posts 
before  the  passing  bell  rings.  It  is  not  a 
compulsory  system,  for  Senior  High  does 
not  want  traffic  officers  who  do  not  wish 
to  help  make  their  school  better. 

The   following   are   the   names    of   the 
squads,  A.  and  B. 

September,  1927 
TRAFFIC  SQUAD  A.     TRAFFIC  SQUAD  B. 


Position 

Position 

1.  B.Whitman 

1.  Edw.  Morse 

2.  J.  Whitcher 

2.  B.  Lewis 

3 .  A.  Crawford 

3.  J.  Kerrigan 

4.  A.  Leone 

4.  E.  Castleman 

5.  D.  Ekstrom 

5.  V.Tirri 

6.  F.  Faulkner 

6.  M.  Gassett 

7.  A.  Harvey 

7.  E.  Leone 

8.  R.  MacGregor 

8.  W.  Hyde 

9.  J.Walch 

9.  S.Needel 

10.  C.Edwards 

10.  R.Howard 

11.  C.  Cherrington 

11.  C.  Vanner 

12.  G.  Schwartz 

12.  R.Payne 

13.  S.Buck 

13.  R.Lundy 

14.  R.  Cushman 

14.  T.  Duffy 

IS.  E.  Loftus 

15.  M.  Morrison 

16.  C.  Hunt 

16.  M.  Hughes 

17.  E.  Persion 

17.  D.  Foss 

18.  J.  Ford 

18.  E.  Ledgerwood 

19.  M.Widlund 

19.  L.  Ryder 

20.  E.Hubbard 

20.  K.Ayres 

21.  G.  Cunningham 

21.  C.  Herbert 

22.  A.  Harding 

22.  R.  Hartshorn 

23.  D.  Fairfield 

23.  S.  Bennett 

24.  G.  Dillon 

24.  J.  Hipson 

25.  M.  Richardson 

25.  M.Gelas 

26.  F.  Leppela 

26.  F.Hoffuer 

27.  A.  Cooke 

27.  D.  MacDonald 

28.  R.  Mattson 

28.  O.Nisula 

29.  J.  Pinkham 

29.  J.  Carey 

30.  K.  Young 

30.  R.  Schofield 

31.  J.  Shuman 

31.  G.Holland 

32.  H.  Gesmer 

32.  J.  McConarty 

Since  our  traffic  squads  have  been  oi- 
ganized  a  great  improvement  has  been 
shown  in  the  school  traffic.  These 
squads  are  under  the  supervision  of  Mr. 
Deane  and  go  on  duty  for  a  period  of  two 
weeks.  The  traffic  officers  are  divided 
into  two  squads  and  serve  alternately. 
They  are  on  duty  between  periods,  and 
not  only  get  the  practice  of  conducting 
their  classmates,  but  also  aid  the  teachers 


Q.  H.  S.  ORCHESTRAS 

The  first  rehearsal  of  the  Q.  H.  S.  or- 
chestra was  held  on  Sept.  29,  1927.  The 
fact  that  many  students  are  interested 
and  came  to  the  rehearsal  points  to  an- 
other successful  year.  Due  to  the  large 
number  of  students  wishing  to  join  the 
orchestra,  it  is  necessary  to  organize  two 
orchestras.     The  first  group  is  composed 
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of  about  sixty  students  who  play  a  variety 
of  instruments,  thus  forming  a  well  bal- 
anced organization.  The  second  orches- 
tra is  composed,  for  the  most  part,  of 
Sophmores  have  have  just  entered  Senior 
High  School,  and  supplies  members  for 
the  first  group  as  vacancies  arise.  Both 
orchestras  have  been  practicing  faithfully 
and  are  looking  forward,  with  interest,  to 
the  annual  conclave  held  in  Boston. 


SCHOOL  NEWS 


Hobart  Robinson  to  personally  designate 
the  committeemen.  Those  chosen  were: 
Mary  Laing,  Olive  Baker,  and  Dorothy 
Butman.  Organization  of  a  Class  Song 
is  already  in  process. 

The  photographic  Committee  of  the 
Feb.  '28  class  are  frequenting  several 
photographic  studios  previous  to  decid- 
ing upon  the  one  which  the  class  shall 
patronize  for  their  pictures. 

The  committee  consists  of  Edna  Catar- 
ius,  Katherine  Gerrior,  Charles  Gabriel, 
and  Hobart  Robinson. 


September  30 — A  vote  was  taken 
throughout  the  school  to  determine  the 
general  opinion  of  the  student  body  as  to 
the  continuance  of  the  Symphony  Con- 
certs this  year.  It  has  been  decided  that 
the  concerts  shall  not  be  resumed  since 
the  project  was  not  sufficiently  supported 
financially. 

September  30 — An  election  was  held 
by  the  June  '28  class  for  the  purpose  of 
electing  members  of  the  Golden  Rod 
Staff.     The  returns  show  the  following: 

Ruth  Cushman,  Editor-in-chief 
Mary  Aulbach,  Literary  editor 
Henry  Gesmer,  News  editor 
Donald  Gilman,  Athletic  editor 
John  Knowles,  Alumni  editor 
Elizabeth  MacPhillips,  Exchange  editor 
Irving  Hunter,  Joke  editor 
Clementine  Edwards,  Art  editor 

September  26 — The  lunch  room  mar- 
shals went  on  official  duty.  With  the 
hearty  co-operation  of  the  student  body 
the  plan  appears  to  be  effective. 

October  H — Book  reports  due  —  five 
completed  points  of  outside  reading  re- 
quired —  the  usual  scramble  to  obtain 
them  was  again  in  evidence  this  year. 
Evidently,  the  summer  vacation  did  not 
assist  in  impressing  the  fact  that  "the 
early  bird  catches  the  worm." 

CLASS  NEWS 

October  25 — Feb.  '28  class  met  in 
Room  212  to  elect  a  class  song  committee. 
The  order  was  reversed  when  the  power 
cf  appointment  was  issued  to  President 


ASSEMBLIES 

September  7 — School  with  its  accom- 
panying activities  is  resumed!  Happy, 
resolute,  and  eager  faces  enveloped  with 
coats  of  tan  and  sunburn,  bearing  witness 
to  a  restful,  carefree  summer,  appear  in 
the  assembly  hall  .  .  .  many  betraying 
a  twinge  of  regret  at  being  obliged  to  set- 
tle down,  once  more,  to  the  more  serious 
things  of  life. 

September  26 — Football  rally!  This 
occasion  was  accompanied  very  harmoni- 
ously with  a  brief,  but  active  appeal  by 
the  Track  Team.  In  the  interests  of  foot- 
ball, speeches  were  presented  by  Capt. 
Eaton,  Manager  Carey,  and  Coach  Mit- 
chell. H.  Gesmer,  business  manager, 
spoke  well,  presenting  his  point  in  a 
rather  unique  manner  which,  evidently, 
proved  effective  to  judge  by  the  great  in- 
crease in  tag  sales.  As  representative  of 
the  track  team,  Capt.  Gilman  proved 
himself  efficient. 

October — Boys'  assembly.  All  the 
boys  met  in  the  auditorium  for  the  pur- 
pose of  organizing  class  soccer  teams. 
May  we  soon  enjoy  the  inter-class  soccer 
games! 

October  28 — Girls'  assembly.  The  girls 
from  the  Junior  and  Senior  classes  assem- 
bled in  the  auditorium  at  the  beginning  of 
the  first  period.  Mr.  Collins  discussed 
with  them  an  opportunity  of  consuming 
spare  study-periods  by  attending  worth- 
while classes  of  dressmaking.  Those  in- 
terested  in   the   proposition   remained   in 
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the  hall  for  details.  Slips  of  paper  were 
passed  in  upon  which  were  placed  the 
names  and  spare  periods  of  the  individ- 
ual applicants.  Organization  of  the 
classes  will  take  place  as  soon  as  possible. 

THE  LEAGUE  OF  SCHOOL  PUBLI- 
CATIONS OF  SOUTHEASTERN 
MASSACHUSETTS 

Several  of  the  high  schools  of  southern 
Massachusetts  in  connection  with  their 
respective  school  publications,  have 
formed  an  organization,  by  means  of 
which  their  respective  school  papers  are 
subject  to  receiving  and  giving  journalistic 
assistance.  This  League  tends  to  effect  a 
bond  of  friendship  and  co-operation 
through  common  interest.  A  meeting  of 
the  League  was  held  on  October  26,  at  the 
recently  completed  Braintree  High  School. 
Although  we  are  not  members  of  the 
League,  a  small  delegation  from  our 
school  attend  the  meeting  as  visitors. 
The  representation  from  the  Goldex  Rod 
was : 

Misses  Joy  X evens 

Ruth  Anderson 
Louise  Bartlett 
Dorothy  Denneen 
Elizabeth  Kinghorn 
Ethel  Crockett 
Caroline  Cherrington 


Messrs  Harrison  Fisk 

Phillip  LaBreque 

The  meeting  opened  at  3.30  p.  m.  with 
an  inspection,  by  the  entire  delegation,  of 
the  new  high  school  building.  After  a 
joint  assembly  in  the  auditorium,  which 
was  conducted  by  Chairman  Haggard, 
principal  of  the  Stoughton  High  School, 
several  business  meetings  were  in  order 
during  the  afternoon  consisting,  respec- 
tively, of  faculty  advisors,  editors,  and 
business  managers.  Supper  was  served 
in  the  cafeteria  at  6.40,  amidst  roaring 
cheers  from  enthusiastic  delegates.  Music 
was  furnished  by  the  Braintree  High 
School  Orchestra.  A  general  meeting  was 
held  in  the  auditorium  at  7.30.  James  L. 
Jordon,  principal  of  the  new  school, 
briefly  extended  his  welcome  to  the  285 
delegates.  A  blazoned  shield  was  awarded 
the  "Wampatuck"  of  Braintree  High 
School,  proclaimed  by  the  League  judges 
the  best  all  around  school  publication. 
Silver  cups  were  presented  to  the  authors 
of  the  best  short  story,  essay,  poem,  and 
advertising,  respectively.  At  the  conclu- 
sion of  a  motion  picture  performance  en- 
titled "The  Bohemian  Girl"  the  League 
meeting  adjourned,  to  meet  again,  in 
January,  at  the  Arlington  High  School. 
Arlington,  Mass. 
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"The  Sagamore" — Brookline,  Mass. 

You  have  interesting  material  that  is 
well  written.  Why  don't  you  increase 
your  Exchange  Department? 

"The  Hebronite" — Hebron,  Nebraska. 

We  like  the  personal  touch  you  give  to 
your  Alumni  News.  Where  are  your 
Exchanges: 

"The    Item" — Dorchester    High    School 
for  Girls. 

We  enjoyed  your  stories  and  poems. 
Your  Department  Headings  are  excep- 
tionally well  done. 

•T 

"The  Quill" — Kingston. 

Your  June  magazine  was  a  real  success. 
The  different  departments  were  well 
organized  and  seemed  to  be  just  bub- 
bling over  with  school  spirit. 

"The  Hermiad" — Hingham. 

We  enjoyed  your  graduation  number. 
The  pictures  of  the  class  members  was 
an  interesting  feature.  Your  Athletic 
department  seemed  to  be  a  live  one. 
Where  were  your  Exchange  and  Alumni 
Departments? 

"The  Semaphore" — Stoughton. 

The  Literary  Department  had  some 
fine  reading,  and  the  department  head- 
ings were  very  attractive.  Why  not 
add  a  Joke  Department? 


"The  Sagamore" — Brookline. 

Your  paper  contains  some  good  mate- 
rial. Athletics  seems  to  hold  a  prom- 
inent place  in  your  school  activities. 
Your  College  Clippings  are  unusually 
humorous.     We  miss  your  Exchanges. 

We  have  sent  copies  of  The  Golden 
Rod  to  the  following  schools  and  hope  to 
receive  their  magazines  in  return. 

The  Echo,  Winthrop,  Me. 

The  Rindge  Register,  Cambridge,  Mass. 

The  Monad,  Belleville,  N.  J. 

The  Abhis,  Abington,  Mass. 

The  Renocahi,  North  Carolina. 

The  Red  and  Black,  Newport,  R.  I. 

The  Spaulding  Sentinel,  Barre,  Vt. 

The  Red  and  Black,  Dorchester. 

The  Wampatuck,  Braintree,  Mass. 

The  Clarkette,  Clarkfield,  Minn. 

The  Red  and  White,  Rochester,  N.  H. 

The  Hebronite,  Hebron,  Nebraska. 

The  Item,  Dorchester,  Mass. 

The  Pilgrim,  Plymouth,  Mass. 

The   Deerfield   Arrow,    South    Deerfield, 

Mass. 
The  Pad  and  Pencil,  Boston,  Mass. 
The  Profile,  Plymouth,  N.  H. 
The  Sagamore,  Brookline,  Mass. 
The  Clarion,  Portland,  Me. 
The  Tabula,  Torrington,  Conn. 
The  B.  C.  S.,  Lennoxville,  Que. 
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MNZYtWCH 


We  want  you  to  meet  Kinzy  Hysche. 
The  Sporting  Department  is  always  try- 
ing to  obtain  some  new  enjoyment  for 
its  readers  in  anyway  possible,  and  so  we 
are  introducing  this  gentleman.  If  you 
like  him,  let  us  know  and  we  will  try  to 
capture  him  as  a  regular  guest  of  our 
Sporting  Department.  You  can  easily 
see  what  he  is  made  up  of.  He  is  our 
all-sports  man.  His  head  is  a  football, 
his  neck  a  track  shoe,  his  stomach  a 
basketball  and  tennis  racquet  combined, 
his  nose  a  baseball;  in  his  arms  he  carries 
a  hockey,  while  his  legs  are  composed  of 
golf  sticks.  Thus  every  sport  in  school 
is  represented.  He  is  a  great  gossip.  We 
hope  Kinzy  Hysche  will  meet  with  your 
approval,  that  you  will  like  his  chatter, 
and  that  he  will  originate  a  new  epoch 
in  the  history  of  the  Athletic  Department. 

1.  If  "Mitch"  doesn't  stop  chewing 
grass  during  football  games  the  players 
will  be  getting  tackled  on  bare  ground. 

2.  The    Boston    English    game   looked 


bad  in  spots.  There  were  so  many  pen- 
alties that  the  crowd  thought  the  referee 
and  umpire  were  taking  turns  rushing 
the  ball  for  each  team. 

3.  "It  won't  be  long  now"  is  the 
motto  of  the  basketball  team  as  they 
daily  make  their  trip  to  the  Gym  door. 

4.  One  fellow  on  the  football  team 
looks  like  a  histoy  paper  after  it  has  gone 
though  the  third  Battle  of  Bull  Run  at  a 
certain   teacher's   pen. 

5.  The  moustache  craze  has  surely  hit 
the  school  hard.  If  a  few  of  these  whis- 
ker growers  will   also  develop  huge  feet 

A( those  that  haven't  already  got  them), 
snd  slightly  bowed  legs  who  knows  but 
that  we'll  have  a  Charlie  Chaplin  in 
Q.  H.  S.  yet. 

6.  Attention  Mr.  Wilson!  If  you  de- 
sire a  boy  who  will  break  all  records  on 
the  cinders  watch  out  for  a  chap  by  the 
name  of  Ferrer  who  dashes  around  school 
like  an  expert  track  man.  It  looks  to 
me  as  though  he  takes  his  training  peri- 
ods in  the  corridor.  Watch  for  him,  Mr. 
Wilson.      Watch   for   him. 

C.J.G.,  Feb.'28. 

GEORGE  BENNETT 

George  Bennett,  better  known  as  the 
captain  and  catcher  of  the  nine  at  Quincy 
High,  is  ill,  and  will  probably  not  be 
back  to  school  this  year.   George  is  sorely 
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missed,  especially  amongst  his  classmates 
of  Feb.  '28.  We  all  hope  that  he  will 
get  over  his  sickness  swiftly  and  get  back 
to  us   again. 

George  is  one  of  those  quiet  chaps  who 
never  gets  rattled,  or  loses  his  temper. 
Calm  and  dignified  at  all  times,  he  gained 
the  respect  of  his  friends  and  classmates 
in  a  remarkable  manner.  He  is  not  a 
talker,  but  a  doer.  Whenever  you  want 
help,  George  is  only  too  willing  to  give 
it  to  you.  May  his  health  improve  suffi- 
ciently to  have  him  return  to  school  so 
that  we  all  can  know  and  appreciate  him 
more  than  ever. 

C.J.G. 

"BABE  GANZEL" 

A  product  of  Quincy  High.  Clean  cut, 
courageous,  well-built,  polite,  and  every 
inch  a  gentleman.  These  are  some  of 
the  characteristics  that  are  part  of  the 
man  who  has  made  the  Big  Leagues. 
"Babe"  has  just  finished  the  season  play- 
ing for  the  Washington  Senators,  and  the 
record  that  he  made  in  his  short  season 
with  them  causes  one  to  believe  that 
"Babe"  will  be  out  in  the  field  for  them 
next  year  "showing  his  stuff." 

"Babe"  Ganzel  is  the  type  of  a  fellow 
that  goes  up  the  ladder  of  success  slow- 
ly, but  surely,  gaining  each  rung  of  the 
ladder  by  good,  hard  work.  He  climbed 
to  a  high  rung  when  he  accepted  a  posi- 
tion with  the  Senators,  but  he  is  not  a 
complete  success  yet.  "Babe's"  success 
will  have  reached  its  limit  when  he  can 
climb  no  higher.  He  is  a  worker  and  is 
the  kind  that  never  gives  in  until  the 
last  whistle  has  blown.  This  is  the  way 
he  has  played  during  his  baseball  career, 
and  today  he  has  gained  a  high  position 
from  it. 

Quincy  High  is  proud  of  our  "Babe" 
and  we  know  that  he  is  proud  of  us.  The 
whole  school  joins  in  congratulating  him, 
through  our  magazine,  on  his  past  year, 
and  in  wishing  him  in  the  next  year  a 
better  baseball  season  than  he  has  ever 
had  before. 

C.  J.  G. 


WELCOME,  JUNIOR  HIGH  SCHOOL 
ATHLETES 

The  whole  school  tends  to  you  a 
hearty  welcome.  You  are  the  fellows, 
and  girls  who  will  make  the  athletic  his- 
tory of  tomorrow  in  Quincy  High  School. 
Your  past  record  in  the  Junior  High 
School  has  been  beyond  reproach.  You 
have  played  your  games  fairly  and 
squarely,  and  you  have  played  them 
well.  Now  you  have  come  to  a  bigger 
school  where  competition  will  be  much 
stronger.  Don't  give  up  the  battle,  but 
"wade  right  through"  the  tough  spots. 
In  all  the  sports  you  go  out  for,  don't  be 
afraid  to  ask  questions.  Learn  all  you 
can.  Ask  your  coach  and  ask  the  veter- 
an players.  We,  the  athletic  editors,  can 
safely  say  that  if  you  play  the  game  in 
High  School  as  you  did  in  Junior  High 
you  will  surely  come  out  on  top  with 
flying  colors. 

C.  J.  G. 

ATHLETIC      KNOWLEDGE      FOR 

NEWCOMERS    TO    QUINCY 

HIGH 

In  order  to  aid  the  new  fellows  and 
girls  who  have  come  to  our  High  School, 
we  are  taking  this  opportunity  to  give 
you  a  little  of  the  current  athletic  knowl- 
edge of  the  school.  It  may  be  everyday 
"stuff"  to  some  of  you,  but  if  it  will  help 
a  few  in  gaining  a  clearer  conception  of 
our  school  athletics,  then  our  work  will 
be  considered  well  done. 

COACHES  OF  ATHLETICS 

Basketball — Mr.  George  Clark 
Football — Mr.   Franklin  Mitchell 
Baseball — Mr.  Franklin  Mitchell 
Tennis — Mr.  Almon  Deane 
Hockey— Mr.  Felix  Cutler 
Track — Mr.  George  Wilson 
Cross-country — Mr.  George  Wilson 
Golf— Mr.  Franklin  Mitchell 

CAPTAINS  OF  ATHLETICS  FOR  COMING 
SEASON 

Basketball — Frederick  Comparato 
Football — Neil  Eaton 
Baseball — None  elected 
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Tennis — None  elected 
Hockey — None  elected 
Track — Horace  Call 
Cross-country — Donald  Gilman 
Golf — None  elected 

CAPTAINS  OF  LAST  YEAR'S  TEAMS 
Basketball — Hobart  Robinson 
Football — '"Dud"  Foy 
Baseball — George  Bennett 
Tennis — '"Dud"  Foy 
Hockey — Donald  Cameron 
Track — Roger  Schultz 
Cross-country — Roger  Schultz 
Golf — Robert  Zottoli 

C.  J.  G. 


SCHOOL  SPIRIT  ATTACKED 

School  Spirit  is  that  impulse  in  a  fel- 
low which  urges  him  to  disregard  his 
personal  enjoyments  to  the  extent  that 
he  gives  to  his  school  the  most  and  the 
best  that  he  can.  It  is  an  impulse  that 
overcomes  selfishness,  waves  aside  petty 
pleasures,  and  prompts  a  chap  to  give 
his  best  for  the  glory  and  betterment  of 
his  school.  That's  just  what  it  is.  The 
school  spirit  of  our  high  school  is  ap- 
proximately 2%  of  what  it  should  be. 

For  three  years,  I  have  gone  about,  at- 
tended games,  cheered  lustily  and  then 
put  in  my  little  word  of  criticism,  when 
the  fellows  "bunch  around"  to  talk  it 
over.  And  almost  infallibly  has  the  con- 
versation concluded  with  the  general 
agreement  that  the  main  criticism  is  the 
disastrous  lack  of  school  spirit. 

I  have  heard  it  from  graduates.  I've 
heard  it  from  men  of  experience  who  are 
interested  in  our  school;  and  worst  of  all, 
I've  heard  it  from  fellows  of  other  high 
schools.  And  you  know,  it  sort  of  hurts 
a  fellow  to  realize  that  it  is  generally 
taken  for  granted  that  Quincy  High,  our 
own  school,  is  marked  as  a  school  where 
there  is  no  school  spirit. 

I  was  reading  an  expert's  writeup  in  a 
Boston  paper  a  few  days  ago,  concern- 
ing the  Boston  English  High  Football 
team.  Along  in  the  middle  came  this — 
"Now,  Boston  English  High  is  being 
more  or  less  looked  down  upon  because  it 
could  get  only  a  tie,  scoreless  tie.  with 
Quincy.      The    Blue    and    Blue    (English 


High  Colors)  is  not  the  powerful  team 
it  was — "  and  that  is  how  we  are  rated 
by  the  experts;  that  is  how  other  schools 
place  us ! 

Take  note  of  Arlington  High:  Cross- 
country champions  of  all  high  schools 
and  academies  in  New  England  for  the 
last  three  years;  champions  of  class  B 
in  the  state  meet  at  Harvard  every 
spring.  Year  after  year  they  whip  us  in 
track.  Arlington  High  is  just  one-half 
as  large  as  Quincy. 

Melrose  High  has  recently  beaten  us 
in  football,  for  the  second  consecutive 
time,  perhaps  even  more.  Melrose  high 
is  smaller  than  Arlington  High. 

Soon,  we  shall  have  played  Natick 
High  in  football.  Year  after  year, 
Natick  puts  out  teams  which  threaten  the 
best  in  the  state  and  it  puts  out  more 
football  stars  than  any  town  its  size  in 
New  England.  Natick  High  School  is 
one-half  as  big  as  Arlington,  one-fourth 
as  big  as  Quincy  High. 

Medford  High,  is  famous  for  its  basket 
ball,  football  and  \track  teams.  What  an 
accomplishment  it  is  when  we  manage  to 
beat  Medford  in  basketball!  Aledford 
High  is  about  three-fourths  the  size  of 
Quincy  High. 

It  is  very  obvious,  when  such  schools 

as  these  can  continually  beat  Quincy 
High  in  athletics,  that  something  is  seri- 
ously the  matter.  I  think  I  have  shown, 
clearly  enough,  that  from  the  point  of 
size  Quincy  should  be  way  ahead.  Since 
the  most  important  factors  in  putting  out 
successful  teams  are  material,  material, 
and  material,  it  must  be  that  Quincy,  al- 
though one  of  the  largest  high  schools  in 
the  state,  does  not  have  as  much  material 
as  some  of  the  smallest. 

The  responsibility,  then,  rests  with  the 
individual.  It  is  up  to  every  boy  who 
is  physically  able  to  render  some  service 
to  his  school.  It  is  indeed  hard  to  un- 
derstand how  a  fellow  can  have  so  little 
life  and  ambition  in  him  that  he  has  no 
desire  to  win  his  letter  before  leaving 
school.  It  is  rapidly  becoming  a  college 
entrance  requirement  that  the  applicant 
has  eno-aeed  in  some  school  activitv,  be- 
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sides,  studying.  The  grind  is  not  wanted 
in  college,  nor  is  he  wanted  anywhere 
else.  It  is  fellows  that  go  in  for  some- 
thing that  is  not  required  of  them  and 
make  good,  who  are  wanted  in  the  world 
today. 

That  is  why  Medford,  Melrose,  Arling- 
ton, Natick,  and  all  the  rest  are  success- 
ful. They  are  wide-awake  to  their  op- 
portunities. It  is  high  time  Quincy  High 
woke  up  to  the  potential  power  lying  in 
its  undeveloped  material,  and  which  has 
been  so  long  ignored.  D.  G. 


BROCKTON     FAIR     MEET     NETS 
QUINCY   THIRD    PLACE 

Quincy  clinched  third  place  in  the  an- 
nual Brockton  Fair  meet,  with  but  seven 
men  entered.  Stanley  Carlson,  a  senior 
of  high  standing,  sprang  the  surprise  of 
the  meet  when  he  won  the  high  jump  at 
5  ft.  5  in.  In  so  doing,  he  beat  Horace 
Call  who  was  out  of  the  race  at  5  ft.  3  in. 

The  relay  team  "walked  off"  with  first 
place  medals,  also,  beating  the  Brockton 
and  Medford  teams.  The  men  were: 
"Jim"  Wilson,  "Sid"  Standing,  "Bob" 
Wood,  and  "Jack"  Dumphy. 

Wilson  took  fourth  in  the  hundred,  and 
Scott  was  fourth  in  his  heat  of  300.  The 
outlook  is  promising  for  another  success- 
ful relay  team  this  coming  winter  and 
spring.  Quincy  has  had  one  of  the  best 
in  the  state  for  the  past  three  years,  and 
things  look  pretty  smooth  along  that  line 
for  1928.  D.  G. 

CROSS-COUNTRY 
Stoneham  Trimmed  by  Quincy 

The  cross-country  team  successfully 
opened  its  season  on  Friday,  September 
30,  by  overwhelming  the  Stoneham  team 
18-44  in  cross-country,  the  team  with  the 
smallest  score  is  the  winner,  since  the  sum 
of  the  places  of  the  first  five  men  finish- 
ing on  each  team  is  taken  as  the  final 
score. 


Captain  Don  Gilman  set  the  pace,  fol- 
lowed by  MacKenzie,  then  Peterson 
(Stoneham),  Gookin,  Scott  and  White- 
house.  There  was  a  slight  disagreement 
as  to  the  finishing  places  of  Scott  and 
Gookin,  but  Scott  promptly  obliged  by 
giving  Gookin  the  benefit  of  the  doubt. 


The  summary: 

Capt.   Gilman 

(Q) 

12  m.  15  s. 

MacKenzie 

(Q) 

12  m.  16  s. 

Capt.  Peterson 

(S) 

12  m.  17  s. 

Gookin 

(Q) 

12  m.  20  s. 

Scott 

(Q) 

12  m.  23  s. 

Whitehouse 

(Q) 

12  m.  27  s. 

Ross 

(Q) 

12  m.  29  s. 

Patch 

(S) 

12  m.  30  s. 

Melville 

(Q) 

12  m.  33  s. 

Hanlon 

(Q) 

12  m.  3+ s. 

X.    Grossman, 

Turok, 

J.    Grossman 

and    Stein 

also  ran  for  Quincy. 

D.  G. 

The  Concord  Meet 

Quincy's  cross-country  team  invaded 
Concord  for  its  third  meet  of  the  season, 
clinching  the  fray  with  a  score  of  25-38. 

Captain  Don  Gilman  won  the  race  and 
in  so  doing,  broke  the  course  record. 
Concord  took  second  and  third  places, 
with  MacKenzie  and  Scott,  of  Quincy, 
close  behind.  Johnson,  of  Concord,  bid 
fair  to  beat  Scott,  but  the  diminutive  star 
uncorked  a  sprint  and  left  him  in  the 
dust.  Ross,  Melville,  Kurtzman,  and 
Gookin,  all  of  Quincy,  were  the  next  to 
cross  the  line.  Hanna,  a  promising  soph- 
more,  was  in  line  for  a  good  scoring  posi- 
tion when  his  stomach  gave  out  and  he 
was  forced  to  stop. 

The  team  is  now  regaining  some  of  the 
confidence  which  was  knocked  out  of 
them  at  Arlington,  and  is  anxiously  await- 
ing the  date  of  the  Harvard  meet. 


The  summary: 

Name 

Team 

Time 

Gilman 

(Q) 

17:03 

Ricker 

(C) 

17:09 

Robinson 

(C) 

17:15 

MacKenzie 

(Q) 

17:19 

Scott 

(Q) 

17:30 

Johnson 

(C) 

17:31 

Ross 

(Q) 

17:37 
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Melville 

(Q)     . 

17:39 

Kurtzman 

(Q) 

18:00 

Gookin 

(Q) 

18:05 

Gilbert 

(C) 

18:07 

Whitehouse 

(Q) 

18:  i: 

Hanlon 

(Q) 

18:30 

Grossman 

(Q) 

19:00 

Leveque 

(Q) 

19:05 

Willams 

(C) 

19:15 

Morse 

(Q) 

19:30 

Lynch 

(Q) 

19:32 

Carlson 

(Q) 

19:33 

Gould 

(Q) 

19:35 

Grant.  Turok,  Suk,  Peterson.  Hanna,  Burke, 
Burg,  J.  Grossman,  and  Stein  also  finished  for 
Quincy.  D.  G. 


Arlington  Defeats  Quincy 

Quincy  was  hit  hard  when  Arlington 
beat  the  cross-country  team,  Oct.  7,  on 
the  Spy  Pond  course  at  Arlington  with 
a  score  of  22-35.  The  course  was  by  far 
the  toughest  the  Quincy  team  has  struck 
since  it  was  organized  three  years  ago. 

But  the  teams  will  have  it  out  again  at 
the  Harvard  Meet,  where  our  boys  will  re- 
member the  disadvantages  under  which 
they  were  beaten,  as  well  as  the  tactics 
used  by  the  Arlington  team  in  winning 
their  race. 

Kelly,  the  Arlington  star,  set  the  pace, 
leading  Don  Gilman  by  almost  fifty 
yards.  Half  a  minute  later  came  O'Keefe 
of  Arlington,  then  MacKenzie  of  Quincy. 
Arlington  took  the  next  three  places  and 
the  ninth  place.  Gookin,  Leveque,  and 
Kurtzman  were  the  next  Quincy  men  to 
finish. 

The  hilly  course  was  too  much  for 
Scott  and  Whitehouse,  two  old  stand 
bys,  but  Scott  deserves  credit  for  break- 
ing up  the  Arlington  blockade,  thus  sav- 
ing Quincy  from  an  overwhelming  defeat. 

D.  G. 


The  Rindge  Tech  Meet 

Quincy  won  its  only  home  meet  of  the 
season  from  Rindge  Tech  in  the  nearly 
perfect  score  of  19-52.  Capt.  Don  Gil- 
man  won  the  race  and  set  a  new  course 
record  of  13  minutes,  9  seconds,  which  is 


21  seconds  better  than  the  former  record 
held  jointly  by  "Ossie"  Chapman  and 
himself.  Whaley,  captain  of  the  Rindge 
team  was  second,  followed  closely  by 
Scott  and  MacKenzie  of  Quincy.  Quincy 
took  the  next  six  places,  making  one 
Rindge  man  in  the  first  ten  to  finish. 

The  mean  weather  did  not  hold  up  the 
meet.  In  fact,  the  boys  seem  to  do  bet- 
ter in  the  rain.  The  team  is  now  set  for 
the  big  meet  of  the  year, — the  Harvard  In- 
terscholastic  meet,  where  they  will  be  up 
against  Arlington,  Concord  and  Rindge, 
as  well  as  Andover,  Exeter,  New  Hamp- 
ton, and  Worcester  Academies,  and  nu- 
merous other  high  schools  and  academies 
from  all  over  New  England. 

The  summary  of  the  first  ten: 


Gilman 

(Q) 

13:0f 

Whaley 

(R) 

13:33 

Scott 

(Q) 

13:3: 

MacKenzie 

(Q) 

13:3,c 

Whitehouse 

(Q) 

13:45 

Ross 

(Q) 

13:47 

Kurtzman 

(Q) 

13:50 

Melville 

(Q) 

13:59 

Hanna 

(Q) 

14:03 

Gookin 

(Q) 

14:07 

The  Harvard  Interscholastics 

The  Quincy  cross-country  team  com- 
peted in  the  Harvard  Interscholastic 
cross-country  race,  Saturday,  Oct.  29, 
placing  fourth  in  the  High  School  class. 

Arlington  won  the  meet  for  the  fourth 
consecutive  year.  Worcester  Commerce 
High,  Cambridge  High  and  Latin  School, 
were  second  and  third  respectively. 

The  Quincy  team  consisted  of  Gilman, 
Scott,  Whitehouse,  Ross,  Gookin,  Mac- 
Kenzie and  Melville.  Gilman  finished 
6th,  Scott  placed  23  rd,  Whitehouse  came 
through,  the  third  Quincy  man,  finishing 
33rd.  Then  Ross,  Gookin  and  Mac- 
Kenzie came  in  48th,  49th,  and  50th,  re- 
spectively. Melville,  unable  to  count  in 
the  scoring,  finished  71st. 

There  now  remain  three  meets:  Cam- 
bridge High  and  Latin  School,  Braintree, 
and  the  Interclass  Meet. 
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FOOTBALL  SEASON  TO  DATE  A 
DISAPPOINTMENT 

Quincy  High,  so  far,  has  not  been  play- 
ing the  game  that  is  expected  of  them. 
The  real  reason  for  this  is  the  lack  of  first 
class  substitute  material  that  can  be  used 
in  place  of  first  string  men. 

To  date,  Quincy  has  played,  and  come 
out  of  the  frays  as  follows : 

Quincy     0 — Boston    English  0 

Quincy     7 — Melrose  14 

Quincy     0 — Jamaica,  N.  Y.  21 

Quincy     6 — St.    Marys,    Waltham    6 
Quincy  10 — Natick  0 

The  statistics  show  that  Quincy  has 
been  outscored  by  18  points.  Many  of 
these  games  should  have  been  Quincy 
victories,  but  luck  and  the  breaks  were 
against  the  Granite  City  lads.  The  scor- 
ing punch  of  the  Blue  and  White  has  been 
very  weak.  In  the  Natick  game,  Quincy 
could  not  put  the  ball  across  the  goal  line 
in  three  downs,  but  had  to  content  them- 
selves with  a  drop  kick,  for  their  first 
score.  The  boys,  however,  in  spite  of  all 
their  faults,  are  developing  rapidly  and 
by  the  time  the  Brockton  game  rolls 
around,  Quincy  will  be  represented  by  a 
team  worthv  to  wear  the  old  Blue  and 
White. 

The  fellows  who  have  contributed  most 
to  the  value  of  the  team  this  year  are: 
Captain  Eaton,  Connors,  Comporato, 
Zottoli,  and  Call.  These  are  only  a  few 
of  the  many  who  have  played  well  for 
the  honor  of  the  school. 

The  Sporting  Department  takes  this 
opportunity  to  express  to  the  2nd  team 
the  thanks  of  the  school.  You  are  never 
praised,  nor  do  you  find  your  name  in  the 
headlines  at  any  time.  It  is  through  you. 
however,  that  the  1st  team  is  whipped  into 
shape,  and  gradually  prepared  for  the  ter- 
rific battle  with  Brockton. 

You  are  usually  in  the  back  stage,  and 
forgotten  while  glamour  surrounds  the 
1st  team,  but  without  a  2nd  team  no  1st 
team  could  exist.  Once  more,  we  express 
the  gratitude  of  the  school  to  you,  and  ex- 
press it  in  one  self-explaining  word, 
"Thanks." 


[Note:  Football  news  is  usually  old  when  it 
comes  out  in  the  Golden  Rod  so  we  are  trying  to 
give  the  football  season  in  a  shorter,  and  more 
definite  way.  This  will  thus  keep  our  news  from 
becoming  old  and  will  create  a  new  interest  in  out 
magazine  by  the  students.]  C.  J.  G. 


BASKETBALL      LOOMS 
HORIZON 


ON 


The  most  popular  indoor  sport  in  the 
country  has  practically  arrived  in  its  sea- 
son, and  great  results  are  expected  from 
the  quintet  that  will  represent  the  Blue 
and  White  on  the  floor,  this  winter.  Now 
is  the  time  for  school  spirit  to  show  itself, 
and,  now  also  there  is  a  chance  to  win  a 
coveted  "Q."  Go  out  for  the  team,  don't 
be  a  slacker,  and  let's  put  a  real  team  on 
the  floor,  that  will  carry  Quincy's  colors 
through  the  fiercest  battles  with  glory. 
Play  the  game.  Let  us  honor  our  school, 
our  city,  and  our  idolized  coach,  Mr. 
George  Clark,  by  giving  them  a  team  that 
will  do  their  best  always,  and  will  "give 
all  they've  got"  in  a  game. 

To  all  the  fellows  who  desire  to  go  out 
for  the  team  there  is  a  position  vacant. 
There  are  no  regulars;  not  even  the  cap- 
tain himself  is  sure  of  his  position.  The 
schedule  will  be  almost  the  same  as  last 
year.  It  will  be  a  tough  schedule,  and 
Quincy  will  do  a  miraculous  job  if  it  goes 
through  the  season  undefeated. 

Every  fellow  in  school  is  urged  to  come 
to  the  gym  at  the  first  call  for  candidates 
and  help  the  school  form  a  real  team. 

C.  S.  G. 


OUR  NEXT  ISSUE 

In  our  department  we  are  considering 
having  the  following  things  appear  plus 
other  things  that  may  come  up  between 
now  and  the  next  issue  of  the  Golden 
Rod: 

1.     History  o'f  following  athletics: 

(a)  Basketball 

(b)  Baseball 

(c)  Football 

( d )  Hockey 
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2.  Basketball  reports: 

(a)  All  the  lastest  reports  on  current 
Basketball  of  Q.  H.  S. 

3.  Indoor  Track: 

(a)  A  full  report  of  the  doings  of  the 
Indoor  Team. 

4.  All  Q.  H.  S.  Basketball  Team: 

(a)  An  attempt  to  pick  an  all.  Q.  H.  S. 
team  that  will  be  the  best  possible 
choice. 

5.  Editorials    on   current   athletic   ques- 

tions. 

6.  Kinzy  Hysche's  second  appearance. 

(a)  Old  Personal  Column  replaced  by  this 
new  section. 

7.  Girl's  sports. 

(a)  Full  account  of  all  athletic  things  per- 
taining to  girls. 

8.  Announcing  of   arrival   in   season   of 

particular  sports. 

C.  J.  G. 


SHOW  FEVER! 

Pardon  Me,  Masefield! 

I  must  go  down  to  the  Strand  again,  for  it's  fine 

and  dark  in  there, 
And  all  I  ask  is  a  pretty  "broad"  with  curly  golden 

hair, 
And  a  back  seat  in  an  empty  row  where  the  lights 

aren't  shining, 
A  snappy  show  on  the  silver  screen  and  the  old 

organ  whining. 

I  must  go  down  to  the  Strand  again,  for  the  call 

of  the  dark  inside 
Is  a  wild  call  and  a  clear  call  that  may  not  be 

denied. 
And  all  I  ask  is  a  snappy  "Jane"  and  a  pocket  full 

of  cash, 
So  that  after  the   show  is  o'er  we'll  have  money 

enough  for  hash. 

I  must  go  down  to  the  Strand  again,  for  a  fast  and 

peppy  night, 
With  a  happy-go-lucky  flapper  in  that  place  devoid 

of  light, 
And  all  I  ask  is  to  flirt  with  her  and  hear  her  say 

with  a  smile, 
"I'll  always  be  yours  forever — at  least  for  a  little 


while." 


I.  H. 
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THE 


Teacher — "Define  the  word  'empty'." 
Student    (after    a    jew    moments) — "I 

have  it  in  my  head,  but  I  can't  seem  to 

say  it." 


Eaton — "Sharkey,  did  you   know  they 
named  a  tavern  after  you?" 
Sharkey — "No,  what  was  it," 
Eaton— "Boar's  Head." 


Mr.  Kidder  (to  pupil  examining  a 
grass  hopper) — "Where  is  the  auditory 
canal?" 

Pupil  (thinking  he  said  auditorium) — 
"Down  stairs." 


Miss  Wheeler — "How  did  the  North 
raise  money  during  the  Civil  War?" 

MacLeod  (drowsily) — "They  used 
Fleischman's  Yeast  to  raise  the  dough." 


Little  girl  (reading  a  book) — "What  is 
a  gutter,  Herbert:" 

Big  brother — "That  thing  the  water 
runs  along  in  the  street." 

L.  G. — "No,  the  gutter  on  a  person." 

B.  B.— "There  isn't  any." 

L.  G. — "Well  it  says  here,  'He  pushed 
her  into  the  gutter'." 


Say,   Lubarsky,   that   fountain   pen    of 
yours  is  awfully  patriotic." 
"What  do  you  mean?" 
"It's  gone  dry." 


Zottoli — "Do  you  know  how  the  Scotch 
got  over  here?" 
MacLeod— "How?" 
Zottoli — "They  swam." 


John  Ganzel  (absent  mindedly) — "And 
then  my  mother-in-law — ." 


/.  G.— "Are  you  loyal  to  Q.  H.  S.?" 
"Red"  Connors — "I'm  so  loyal  that  I 
don't  even  wear  a  Brockton  shoe." 


"INVICTUS" 

A  La  Cafeteria 

Out  of  the  crowd  that  tramples  me 

Under  their  heedless  feet, 
I  dash  toward  a  line  to  see 

If  there's  any  chance  to  eat. 

I'm   thrown  for  a   loss  by  circumstance, 
But  I  neither  whine  nor  pout, 

Although  I  find  I've  missed  my  chance, 
And  sandwiches  are  sold  out. 

I'm  not  quite  broke,  but  badly  bent, 

'Most  "ko'd"  by  starvation, 
So  I  borrow  the  famous  cent, 

And  ice  cream  is  my  salvation. 

Thus  I  laugh  in  the  face  of  fate 
And,  well  fed,  reach  my  goal; 

I  am  the  master  of  my  plate; 
I  am  the  captain  of  my  bowl. 

I.  H. 


Great  Caesar! 

Frosh  (rushing  into  library) — "I  want 
the  life  of  Caesar." 

Librarian — "Sorry,  but  Brutus  beat  you 
to  it." 


Miss  Crockett — "Who  was  the  strongest 
man  in  the  Bible?" 
Pearson — "Hercules." 
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WHAT  WE  LEARN  IN  Q.  H.  S. 

Iron  made  from  charcoal  is  better  than 
that  made  from  coke. 

The  mountains  of  the  Balkan  countries 
keep  the  people  from  knowing  themselves, 

Europe  grows  more  potatoes  than  we 
do  because  of  the  systematic  and  careful 
management  of  the  forests. 

The  Alps  could  be  used  for  scenery  if 
they  were  fixed  up. 


Here  lies  the  body  of  David  Lubarsky. 
He  was  thrown  out  of  class 
And  it  went  to  his  heartsky. 

Telling  Him 

Editor — "Are  these  jokes  original:" 
Contributor — "Yes,  I  wrote  them." 
Editor — "Then  you  must  be  older  than 
you  look." 


In  the  discussion  of  Milton's  Comus, 
the  teacher  asked  someone  to  define  the 
expression  "unacquainted  feet." 

Senior  {in  undertone) — "Why  that 
means  of  course,  that  they  weren't  mates." 


Math.  Instructor — "What  is  meant  by 

;the  whole  equals  the  sum  of  its  parts'?" 

Witty   student — "A    restaurant  dough- 


nut. 


He — "I  wear  this  hat  every  Saturday 
and  Sunday." 

She — "I  see,  you  wear  it  over  your 
weak-end" 


Polly — "I  see  that  Clarence  DeMar  has 
two  brothers  who  are  entering  the  Mara- 
thon." 

Anna — "Oh,  it  runs  in  the  family." 


He  Ain't  What  He  Usta  Be 


I  was  just  a  poor  little  sophomore 
In  the  great  big  Quincy  High. 

And  I  was  awfully  lonely 

And  so  scared  I  thought  I'd  die. 

I  walked  around  with -downcast  eyes 

'Til  at  last  I  met  a  friend. 
We  shook  hands  long  and  desp'rately 

And  promised  to  stick  till  the  end. 

We  started  down  the  corridor. 

Arm  in  arm  for  a  while, 
But  soon  a  teacher  saw  us 

And  shouted,  "Single  file!" 

We  dared  not  disobey  the  rules 

And  so  I  says  to  Bill, 
"I'll  follow  right  in  back  of  you." 

Then  someone  said,  "Keep  still!" 

He  grabbed  me  by  the  shoulder 

And  dragged  me  out  of  line; 
Then  looking  at  me  scornfully, 

He  leaned  his  face  toward  mine. 

'"Where  do  you  think  you're  goin'  there! 

What's  your  homeroom,  how  and  why.'" 
"I'm  sunk,"  I  thinks  with  anguish,  then 

"I'm  just  a  sophomore,"  up  pipes  I. 

•*\ext  time  will  mean  detention," 

He  adds  as  a  bit  of  gloom. 
So  I  takes  a  "squint"  at  my  program  card 

And  dashes  for  my  room. 
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But  them  days  is  gone  forever, 

And  now  I'm  a  senior  tall, 
The  teachers  pull  me  out  of  line 

And  face  me  'gainst  the  wall. 

No  more  do  I  quake  with  anguish 

As  they  look  me  in  the  eye 
And  give  me  time  for  being 

Double  file  as  I  pass  by. 

Irving  Hunter. 

Miss  Wheeler — "Rossing,  where  is  your 
theme?" 

Rossing  (assuringly) — "In  my  fountain 
pen,  Miss  Wheeler." 

David  Lubarsky  declares  that  the  only 
way  to  get  another  heavy-weight  bout  is 
by  "Tex"  appeal. 


Guilty  Conscience? 

Pupil — "Miss  Crockett,  have  you  any 
ink?" 

Miss  Crockett — "No  I  haven't  had  a 
drop  for  a  week — I  mean  of  ink." 


Teacher — "Tell  me  something  about  the 
Persians." 
A.  Flop — "They  are  a  rugged  people." 

Evolution  ? 

A.  Dear— "What  is  Franklin  Park?" 
Anne  Howe — "The   residential   section 
of  Boston." 


Miss  Shaw — "The  Pilgrims  didn't  like 
living  in  Holland  because  their  language 
wasn't  spoken  there." 

Grant  (from  rear) — "Well,  the  Indians 
didn't  speak  English  either." 


German    student     (translating) — "The 
porter  was  slowly  coughing  up  the  stairs." 


Big  in  Body,  But 


Stan  MacLeod,  reciting  and  nervously 
fingering  an  inkwell  which  has  just  been 
filled,  got  all  mussed  up. 

Miss  Dawes  made  him  go  out  and  get 
washed. 


CAFETERIA   ETIQUETTE 

By  Big  Bill  Eddy 

Motto:  Recreation  not  Wreckreation 

1.  No  more  than  21  persons  to  a  table 
(T7  take  notice) ! 

2.  Milk  bottle  caps  must  be  stuck  to  the 
underpart  of  the  table. 

3.  Return  all  milk  bottles  to  the  waste 
can,  disguised  as  paper  bags. 

4.  Keep  out  of  line.  There  are  always 
too  many  in  it.  Go  to  the  head  of  the 
line  so  that  somebody  else  may  have 
your  place. 

5.  Hungry  is  as  hungry  does.  (Helpless 
sophomores,  eat  at  home.) 

6.  Count  your  change!  Maybe  the 
money-changer  eats,  too. 

7.  Paper  bags  must  be  blown  up  and 
burst  so  the  crumbs  will  not  collect  in 
any  one  place. 

8.  All  paper  bags  and  such  rubbish  left 
on  the  tables,  floor,  and  behind  radia- 
tors must  be  picked  up.  (Ask  a  lunch- 
room marshal,  he  knows.) 

No  Wonder  He's  Famous! 

Student  (craving  knowledge)  —  "Is 
Amos  Alcott  important?" 

Teacher  (absently) — "He  is  chiefly 
famous  for  being  the  mother  of  Louisa 
May  Alcott." 


Ask  Dad 


He  Knows ! 


Miss   Shaw — "Who   takes   care   of  the 
roads  and  makes  the  traffic  laws?" 

A  wee  small  voice — "Two  Gun  Baker." 


Miss  Dawes — "It  is  impossible  to  write 
everything  about  night  riding." 

Whitman  (enthusiastically) — "I  should 


say  so 


1" 
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THE  SIX 
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YES  SIR    IT'S  ALL 
A  MATTER  OF  j 
TASTE  ^" 


^fAST 


? 


SAY  DAD    CAM   YOU  LEND  - 
WHAT/     AGAIN? 


E  f  T( 


AINT  THAT  MU5IC 
GRAND 


SAY  BUD.WUX  YOU  HELP  ME  TO 
GET  UP  A  PARTY  OF   FOUR  TO 
GO  THROUGH    THIS    DOOR  ? 


THE    GOLDEN-ROD 


41 


Mr.  Cutler  (to  study  pupil  who  has 
been  looking  at  him  intently) — "Why 
aren't  you  studying?" 


Said     pupil — "Haven't      anything      to 
study." 

Mr.  (hitler — "Well,  I'm  no  John  Barry- 


more. 


Geography  teacher — "What  are  the  rice 
producing  states?" 

Star  pupil — "Canada  and  Japan." 


Miss  Eckhart  was  struggling  to  get  her 
Latin  class  to  think  of  some  words  mean- 
ing scoundrel,  rascal,  etc.  After  two 
minutes  of  profound  silence  she  broke  out 
in  the  most  approved  Ciceronian  fashion 
— "What?  Don't  any  of  you  read  the  Bos- 
ton American?" 


Jimmie  H anion  (trying  to  explain  that 
the  example  on  the  board  is  wrong)  — 
"That's  the  same  answer  I  got.  It  must 
be  wrong!" 


Miss  Shaw — "What  about  Secretary  of 
State,  Fish?" 

/.  M.  Clever — "He  was  a  whale  of  a 
success?" 

NMoa  aaisdn 

Leighton  Rogers  and   Irving  Hunter 

1 

'Twas  a  wintry  summer's  evening 
And  a   balmy  crowd  was  there, 

A  bald-headed  man  without  any  legs 
Stood  up  and  pulled  his  hair. 


He  drew  a  chair  up  to  him 
And  sat  upon  the  floor. 

Just  then  a  window  opened 
And  a  maid  came  in  the  door. 


She  stood  upon  his  father's  feet, 
Her  father  stood  on  mine, 

She  opened  up  her  sig'rette  case 
And  took  a  drop  of  wine. 


While  sitting  on  her  elbow, 
As  she  stood  upon  the  ground, 

Her  ears  were  opened  widely, 

For  she  watched  a  duel  by  sound. 

5 

They  faced  each  other  backards, 
Drew  their  swords  and  then, 

Took  ten  paces  forward, 
And  shot  two  other  men. 


The  band  played  "Yankee  Doodle" 
And  the  funeral  feast  was  on. 

The  guests  were  greeted  gladly 

While  the  waiters  played  Ping  Pong. 


Next  they  dug  a  six  foot  hole 
In  the  damp  and  deadly  place, 

Put  them  in  a  wooden  box 

And  then  threw  dirt  in  their  face. 


8 


The  Mourners  laughed  with  childish  glee; 

The  tears  rolled  down  their  neck. 
They  hopped  into  their  Fords  and  left, 

But  they'll  be  back,  by  heck! 
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CROSS-WORD  PUZZLE 


Vertical 


1.  Proper  address  for  sophmores  to  seniors. 

2.  Preposition. 

3 .  Toward. 

5.  Previous  to. 

6.  Boss  of  the  house. 

7.  Fourth  note  of  the  scale. 

8.  What  the  high-brow  concerts  turned  out  to 

be. 

11.  Where    we    would    rather    spend    the    Math. 

periods. 

12.  What  thickens  as  the  play  goes  on? 

15.  Women's  Club. 

16.  Indian  exclamation. 

18.  Mr.  Cobb's  nickname. 

19.  Pre-war  stuff. 

20.  On  what,  rests  Mr.   Bridge's  new  eyebrow. 

21.  Pronoun  idolized  by  love-sick  feminines. 
23.  A  difficult  thing  to  get  around. 

25.  Where  you  can  get  a  run  for  your  money. 

26.  What  did  Lindbergh  do  when  he  dined  at  the 

White  House? 

28.  A  vegetable. 

29.  The  reward  of  the  waiter. 
31.  Part  of  the  verb  to  be. 

37.  Popular  expression  among  drunks. 

39.  Sources  of  moonshine. 

40.  Nickname  of  a  president. 

41.  Company   (abv.). 

42.  Summer  resort  for  "he-men." 

43.  The   rendezvous  for  sheiks   and   shebas   after 

school. 

44.  Thus. 

45.  Feet. 


47.  Polished  ebony. 

48.  In  the  direction  of. 
50.  To  pet. 

53.  Nickname  of  the  famous  '"wet"'  governor. 

54.  On  high. 

56.  Elevated  Railway. 

57.  The  heart-breaking  answer. 


Horizontal 

1.  Not  hard. 

4.  Nickname  of  a  famous  president. 

6.  Fumble. 

9.  Miss  Relsey's  favorite  word. 

10.  Exclamation  of  surprise. 

12.  The  family  financier. 

13.  Nickname   of  Wollaston   Show  producer. 

14.  How  the  cider  tasted  at  the  Hallowe'en  dance. 
17.  And  (a  la  Francais). 

19.  Chief  constituent  of  pre-war  stuff. 

21.  What  the  standard  hip  flash  holds   (abv.). 

22.  What  the  cheering  squad  refuses  to  do. 

24.  Important  factor  in  the  upkeep  of  cars   (sin- 
gular). 

27.  French  diphthong. 

28.  What  they  do  at  most  parties. 

30.  Who  stays  home  when  Ma  goes  out. 

32.  Sailor. 

33.  Exist. 

34.  What  too  many  girls  think  they  have. 

35.  Vehicle  in  which  romances  develop  rapidly. 

36.  Town  Hall. 

38.  Egyptian    snake,    which    killed    the    ancient 

flapper,  Cleopatra. 

40.  Cafeteria  Etiquette  (abv.). 

(Answers  in  next  issue) 
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GlLTlAK    Af,°    5COTT 


MILLER'S 

Up-to-the-Minute 

Specialty   Shop 

where  the  very  newest 
creations  are  shown  for 
Women  and  Misses  at 
prices  which  reflect 
substantial  Savings. 

STYLE  and  QUALITY 

without  extravagance 

1552  Hancock  Street,  Quincy 


Compliments  of 

The  Reliable 
Shoe  Store 

1502  Hancock  St. 
Quincy,  Mass. 


Phone  Granite  0987-W 


Compliments  of 


Thomas  S.  Burgin 


Compliments  of 

iftje  0j>reat  Atlantic 
Sc  pacific  Ofea  <?o. 

1052  Hancock  St. 
Quincy 


RALPH  ALLEN,  (^Manager 


The  Right  Place  to    Buy 

Home-Like  Cooked 

Foods  is  at 

MtB.  BmbMBQUB 

JSakery 

1420  Hancock  Street 

Tel.   Granite   1843-W 

161   Beale   Street,       -       Wollaston 
521  Washington  Street,  Quincy  Pt. 


Compliments  of 

A  Friend 


TYPEWRITERS 

Bought — Sold — Rented 

Regal  Royal,  Corona  and  Royal 
Portable  Agency 

School  Supplies 
Fountain  Pens 
Dennison  Goods 

H.  A.  GALLAGHER  CO. 
1395  Hancock  Street 

Tel.  Granite  0109 
Quincy's  Leading  Stationary  Store 


SIZZLING    HOT! 
RED  HOT!! 

Better  than  mothers" 

"Charlies" 

Where  the  Hungry 
ones  go 

Hot  Dogs 

CHARLIE  PAPPAS' 

Coney  Island  Lunch 

Quincy  Square 


Where  the 
Smartest  Clothes 


FISHER'S 


Can  Be  Bought 
for  Less. 


Here  you  will  find  an  unusual  selection  of 
Students'  2-Pants  Suits  and  Overcoats 

Newest  Models — Smartest  Fabrics  and  Pat- 
terns. A  real  store  for  the  "men  of  tomor- 
row" to  trade  in. 


1417  Hancock  St.       FISHER'S  Quincy,  Mass. 


Di-Tullio's 

Fruit  Store 

Cigars-Papers—Candy 

Lending  Library 
Magazines         Sodas 

Phone  4690 
Granite 

39  Temple  St.,  Quincy,  Mass. 


Aluminum  'Washer 


1604  HANCOCK  ST.    Tel.  Gra.  6893-M 


SHIPS  HAVEN 


Restaurant  and  Food  Shop 

29-31  Temple  Street,    -     -    Quincy 

Extends  Best  Wishes 
to   the  Class  of  1928 


Flavin  &  Flavin 

Real  Estate 

and  Insurance 

FIRE     COMPULSORY      LIFE 

City  and  Suburban  Property 


JOHN  P.  FLAVIN 

OFFICE 

1433  Hancock  Street 
Quincy 

Telephone  Granite  5070 


Compliments  of 
Mayor 

GftjomaB  3L  itcCfcattj 


Up  with  the  roosters 
this  morning  with  O'coats 
that  crow  tor  themselves! 

Here  is  a  case  where  distance 
does  not  lend  enchantment. 

These  new  Talbot  O'coats  are 
patting  themselves  on  the  back 
only  to  influence  you  to  come 
in — and  if  you'll  place  your 
two  feet  within  three  feet  of 
the  garments,  all  the  King's 
horses  will  have  a  hard  time 
putting  your  mind  at  peace — 
unless  you  own  one. 

A  panorama  of  brilliancy  nev- 
er before  pulling  in  double 
harness  with  such  reasonable 
costs 

2500  30.00  35.00 

Stetson  up  to  $55.00 

Hats  to  match  or  contrast 

8.00  to  12.00 


Y.  M.  C.  A. 

is 

WORLD  WIDE 

in  its  work 

There   is 
a  place 
for  you 


R.  E.  FOY  &  SONS 

Established  1899 


2  Stores  2 


Granite  7000 

ADAMS  MARKET 

1259  Hancock  St. 


Granite  2410 
FOY'S  MARKET 
39  Franklin  St. 


Szathmary's 

L.  J.  ALTMAN,  Prop. 

MILLINERY 

We  specialize  in 
hats  for  the  gradu- 
ate as  well  as  the 
under  graduate. 

1460  HANCOCK  STREET 
QUINCY 

Telephone  Granite  7243-M 


Compliments 
of  a 

Friend 


SPORTING  GOODS 

Football,  Basketball 

Baseball,  Golf 
Tennis,  Soccer 

^.  A  Complete  Assortment  of  All  Equipment 

Westl&ncTs 

44  ai^^W^<^^r       1555  Hancock  St.,  Quincy 


HARRY  G.  MARCH 

"Radio  Exclusively" 
Authorized  Dealer 

KOLSTER 

ATWATER  KENT 

ZENITH 

Service  and   Repairing 
5  Revere  Road,  Quincy 

Telephone  Granite  4240 
Open  Evenings 


SEE  THE   NEW 

Columbia      New  England 


1928  MODEL 


BICYCLES 

Harley  Davidson 

MOTOR  CYCLES 

Carriage  tires  put  on  while  you  wait 
Velocipedes         Wheel  Goods 

C.  E.  CROUT 

Quincy  Trust  Opposite  us 

1 1  Cottage  Avenue,    =    Quincy 

Tel.  Granite  1759-J 


Ouincy,  Mass. 


C.  M.  PRICE 


Direct-by- 

Mail 

Publicity : 

Planned 

Written 

Printed 

Mailed 


General 

Printing : 

Loose  Leaf 

Stationery 

BooKlets 

Folders 

Forms 


This  issue  of  the  Golden  Rod  was  printed  by 


(Reg.  L.S.  Pat.  Office) 


TIMELY* 


265 

Granite 

Street 

QUINCY 


£2Wr/tf(rS&W££^     & 


Granite 
1020 


Wholesale 
and    Retail 

Compliments 

Ice  Cream 

of  a. 

Manufacturer 

Friend 

WASHINGTON  SQUARE 

WEYMOUTH 

MASS. 

UNIVERSITY  EDUCATION 

IN  THE  EVENING 

COEDUCATIONAL 

An  effective  university  education  is  available  in  the    evening  for 

high  school  graduates  who  cannot  enter   da$  colleges  for  financial 

or  other  reasons  but  must  go  to  work  following  graduation  : 


In  Law — School  of  Law 

Four-year  course. 

L.L.B.  degree. 

Prepares  for  bar  examinations  and  practice. 

Case  method  of  instruction  similar  to  that  in 
best  day  law  schools. 

A  school  of  high  standards  adapted  to  the 
needs  of  employed  men  and  women. 

Alumni  outstandingly  successful  as  lawyers, 
judges,  business  executives. 

Exceptional  faculty  of  experienced  lawyers 
who  are  graduates  of  leading  day  law 
schools. 

Graduates  of  Quincj  High  School  admitted  without  examination 

For  catalog  or  further  information  write 

NORTHEASTERN  UNIVERSITY 

EVENING  DIVISION 
312  HUNTINGTON  AVENUE  BOSTON,  MASSACHUSETTS 

Telephone  Back  Bay  4400 


In  Business — School  of  Commerce 
and  Finance 

Grants  B.B.A.  and  M.B.A.  degrees. 

Specializes  in  accounting,  marketing  and 
management. 

Only  24.9%  of  graduates  held  executive  po- 
sitions on  entering  school;  71.9%  now  in 
major  executive  positions. 

Graduates  outstandingly  successful  in  C.P.  A. 
examinations. 

Faculty  of  experienced  and  well  trained  busi- 
ness men. 

Actual  business  problems  the  basis  of  in- 
struction. 


Surplus   over   $1,000,000 


City  Square 

Quincy 
Granite  7500 


SECURITY 
SERVICE 


Post  Office  Bldg 

Wollaston 

Granite  7500 


_ 


Why  Not  Keep  an  Account  at 
"THE  FRIENDLY  BANK" 

Oldest — Strongest — Largest 
Commercial  Bank    in   "The   Granite  City" 

"An  Old  Bank  with  a  Young  Spirit" 


The    Granite  is    a   Friendly  Bank 
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NATIONAL 
MOUNT  WOLLASTON 

BANK 


Established  1853 


Savings  Department 

Interest  begins  the  First  Day 
of  each  Month 


Safe  Deposit  Vaults 

Boxes  rent  for  $5.00 
and  up  per  year 


OPEN   SATURDAY   EVENINGS  7-9 


Member  of  Federal  Reserve  BanK 


^aSjil        ,    Mil    „       nil, 


"3*znu"  mi iin         — ncs^~ 
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265  Granite  Street  £/Xf~%&^Q  Qu'nc>'»  Massachusetts 


